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INTRODUCTION. 


SOV'REIGN Supreme, to thee th' immortal lay, 
Ethereal nations and all nature pay; 
The unſeen wonders of th' Almighty Sire 
In realms of light, I leave to Gabriel's lyre; 

If, ſhooting from his ſphere, he would infuſe 
The theme celeſtial of his awful muſe; 
How firſt the globes upon thy .finger hung, 

And all th' angelic ſons of morning ſung! 

But ſtretching vain her ardent flight on high, 
Fancy's ſwift pinions fweep the nether ſky; 


And glancing o'er the various ſcenes in view, 


Fain would her wing thy pathleſs ways purſue. 


From earth's foundations. thy almighty ſway 
Decreed the night, and bleſs'd the ſmiling day: 
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Through chequer'd life, at beſt a barren wild, 


Thy hand paternal leads thy erring child 


O'er mountains drear, thro' ſtorms and thorny way, 
Or flow'ry path, more dang'rous as more gay, 
Stems the wild torrents of the tide of woe, 

And breaks th' enchantments fancy paints below; 
A bitter day ſucceeds a ſenſual hour, 

And pleaſure's votary trembles at thy power. 


O'er the wide world thy piercing eye extends, 
Exalts the lowly, and the haughty bends: 


With paſt and future open to thy view, 


Thy awful thoughts thy boundleſs ſchemes 
purſue, 

Drop on th' allotted head the crown of ſtate, 

And fix the monarch's irreſiſtleſs fate; 

Give fame his triumphs to reſound afar, 

Or fink him vanquiſh'd in difaſtrous war; 

Thy ſmiles uphold him, or thy threat'ning frown 

The ſceptre wreſts, and ſtrikes the lofty down. 


To ſhift the ſcenery is thy will alone, 


Or ſet him ſafely on a firmer throne. 


Lü! 
Thy ſecret counſels hide each future fate, 
And turn to peace contentions of the ſtate; 
Tis thy decree when mighty nations fall, 
And foes victorious but obey thy call; 
At thy dread nod tempeſtuous ſcenes ariſe, 
Shake the wide globe, and ſhock the peaceful ſkies; 
States leagued with ſtates to add to human woe, 
Heav'n weeps to view—all hell exults below— 
Earth groans - whilſt furious Ætna joins the fray, 
And down her ſteep the fiery torrents play, 


Hid from the ſeat of war Britannia ſtands, 
Guarded, great pow'r! by thy extended hands; 
"Twas thy decree call'd forth her ſons to wield 
The glitt'ring ſword, and march the bloody field 
In diſtant climes—to foam in hotteſt fight, 
And mow down legions of the ſons of might: 
Not one—one ſingle of the warrior train, 

Thy voice forbidding, falls among the ſlain; 

The deſtin'd lives thy ſpreading hands ſurround, 

Nor give the pointed weapons force to wound: 
B 2 
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When down the ſky reſail the ſhades of night, 
O'er heaps of ſlain the vanquiſh'd ſpeed their flight. 


| | Tis thine to give humanity to brave 

The darkſome terrors of a ſanguine grave, 
. When death flies forward, and the laſt adieu 
I A Of ſtruggling life is anguiſh to the view. 

Mil What tragic ſcene my doleful fancy paints! 


| Soft pity bleeds, and human nature faints. 
| | | Ik̃he guardian genii of the human race 

With quiv'ring pinions veil their ſadd'ning face; 
Penſive they mourn the harden'd ſons of ſtrife, 
Who ruſh on death, and loſe eternal life. 


But yet that man who on thy pow'r relies, 
Where duty calls with fearleſs vigour flies, 
To guard his liberties - ſubmiſſive ſtill— 
To live or die, obedient to thy will: 
When ſudden wounds have caſt him mid the ſlain, 
Upward he looks, and heav'n relieves his pain. 
Releas'd by death without reflection's groan, 
He ſwift obtains a ſhorter paſſage home. 


1 1 

Propitious Pow'r! may Britain be thy care, 
Nor the dire fate of Rome or Carthage ſhare! // 
Nor Pathros, where of old thy vengeance led 
Alternate plagues, and dried the Sea of Read. 
Whilſt the loud tramp an onſet ſounds from far, 
Protect her valiant ſons from civil war! 20 
Turn the ferocious mind to gentle peace, 
With that dread voice which bids the tempeſt ceaſe. 
Call forth man's pity for a brother's fate, 
And in this tranſient world forget to hate! 
Almighty Pow'r! the peaceful olive rear, 
And bid glad fame the friendly tidings bear; 
Let Gallia hear, let Europe's ſons obey, 
And ſpeed their legions from the general fray; 
Bid factions oppoſite their cauſe decline, 
And yield obedience to the laws divine. 


If vengeful angels wait thy dread command, 
To ſtrike our rebel coaſts with righteous hand, 
Yet may bright mercy ſtay their angry flight, 
And marſhal round the guardian hoſts of light. 

B 3 | 
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1 Give to our realms to rule wild ocean's wave, 
| Which Eaſt, Weſt, South, and Northern ſhores 
E | | relave; 
1 Bid the fierce north-wind Britain's ſons befriend, 
if | And ſwelling gales the ſailors' wiſhes tend; 
O'er the blue ſurface of the main they ſweep, 
And calm th' unruly clamours of the deep, 


And watt from golden Ind with ready tide, 
On Albion's coaſts the lofty veſſels ride. 


Thy will decrees bright merit in the ſhade, 
In heat of pow'r the choiceſt virtues fade; 
Lifts up the proud to glitter 'mid the throng, 
And gives the daring arm ſucceſs in wrong; 

, The higher rais'd, thy great intents fulfill'd, 
They lower fall, and all their honours yield :— 
So on a rock, familiar with the ſkies, 

Th' ambitious climb—a ſtranger to the wiſe; 
Whilſt down the cragged cliff—a horrid ſteep, 
Foams with wild fury the tremendous deep; 
Laſhing the ſhores below, the troubled ſea 
Boils with impatience to devour the prey, 
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Who gazing long, till giddy with the height, 
Whirling he falls engulph'd in endleſs night; 
The waves receive him with a daſhing roar, 
Reſounding diſtant on the woodland ſhore. 


Almighty Pow'r! where female virtues ſhine,* 
With liberal hand beſtow thy gifts divine! 
Th' exalted breaſt where Iſrael finds a friend 
With fav'ring ſmiles and length of days attend. 
Long may beneficence effuſive flow, 
And yield felicity in ſcenes of woe; 
And to the martial ſons of ancient line, 
From warrior ſprung, the meed of fame aſſign; 
May deeds of worth to diſtant ages run, 
And emulation fire each noble ſon, 


Heav'n, earth, and ſeas, for Iſrael's good combin'd, | 
And friends and foes diſplay'd the gen'rous mind! 
So now may influence divine engage 
Each heart to Abram's race in modern age. 


The noble Patroneſs of the Poem. 


[ vil ] 
"Twas thy right hand my ſcriptur'd heroes crown'd 
With Memphian honours, and their acts renown'd; 
Thy great decree uprais d the captive ſlave, 
And o'er his foes the joyful triumphs gave: 
So ſhall bright worth o'er ſons of darkneſs ſway, 
And ſtormy ſcenes give place to brighter day. 


If when thou ſmiteſt with thy potent rod, 

Th' afflicted own the juſtice of their God, 

Then o'er their heads th' extenſion of thy wing, 
And lib'ral hand, unnumber'd bleſſings bring. 
When thou art wroth, the ſons of earth will frown; 
When thy arm ſtrikes, they tread the wretched 

down: W ae 

But when thy tender mercies baniſh woe, 


The world again the ready ſmiles beſtow. 


By converſe, and ſubmiſſion to thy ſway, 
Reaſon derives the all-enlight'ning ray; 
So the majeſtic empreſs of the night 
Draws from the radiant ſun her cheering light: 


( ix ] 
So may each mind on earth unclouded ſhine, 
Imbibing, from perfection, joy divine; 
Then to thy ſov'reign pow'r ſhall ev'ry tongue, 
Attun'd to praiſe, unite in endleſs ſong! 
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BOOK I. 


CANTO I. 


To Canaan's land, where milk and honey flow, 
Where fruitful vines and plenteous herbage grow, 
A tavour'd patriarch God's beheſts obey'd, 
And from his native land of Chaldee ſtray'd: 
For thus that voice, which bids the ocean roll, 
Soft to his ear in midnight darkneſs ſtole: — 
From hence to Canaan's fruitful ſpot aſcend! 
And heav'n's protection ſhall thy way attend: 
Old as thou art, I will a ſon beſtow; 
And that fair land where fragrant ſpices grow, 
There ſhall thy race, as ſtars unnumber'd, ſhine, 
And num'rous nations rule with law divine; 


O'er Edom, Baſan, proud Amorians, ſway, 
And haughty Moab ſhall thy ſons obey.” 


1 
The patriarch heard, and faithful to his God, 
Aroſe, obedient, wand'ring far abroad: 
From Chaldee to Euphrates' diſtant ſhores, 
Himſelf and fam'ly travell'd with their ſtores: 
The bending ofiers from the willow broke 
Pliantly yielding to the artiſt's ſtroke, 
A veſſel form'd compact, and firm the ſides, 
Bear the rude beating of the ebbing tides; 
And wafted o'er, their journey they purſu'd, 
Which lay thro' Palmerina's deſerts rude; 
And climbing o'er the bleak mountainous way 
Where heathen nations hold their ſavage ſway, 
O'er Hermon's mount, directed by his God, 
The faithful father ſeeks repoſe abroad. 
From Gilead, trav'lling on to Sichem's land, 
He takes his ſon, the promis'd heir, in hand, 
And on the mountain of Moriah ſtood, 
Steady in faith to ſhed the ſtripling's blood; 
And whilſt the tear paternal dimm'd his eye, 
The fragrant wood his trembling hands apply; 
The knife he drew, his victim ſon he. view'd, 


Uprais'd his hand—an awful pauſe enſu'd! 


[3 
Sudden from higheſt heav'n th' Eternal cried, 
« Forbear!—thy fon is giv'n—thy faith is try'd.” 
Forth from the thickets of the adjoining wood 
Sprung a young lamb, near where the patriarch 
"Rood; © : 

Thus ſacrific'd, the grateful man again 
Join'd his retinue on Moriah's plain; 
And journeying on to Bethel's verdant land, 

He paſs'd the fane of Moloch's impious band, 
In Hinnom's vale the lofty walls ſurround 

The burning Tophet's ever-barren ground, 
Where direful demons ſpread their raven wing, 
And boding dins along the valley ring; 

With art infernal, and with impious wile, 
The wizard prieſts the heathen ſtates beguile; 
Deluded parents, with rich preſents bear, 
To Moloch's ſhrine, the children of their care, 
To avert each evil from their houſhold band, 
And gain th' applauſe and honours of the land: 
The youths and damſels to high fame aſpire, 

And to their God they paſs thro' Tophet's fire. 


( 14 ] 
Grateful to him to whom our pow'rs belong, 
Thus ſpake the father, as he paſs'd along:— 
i | « What wondrous mercy firſt my footſteps led 
{18 Prone to the path to wander mid the dead! 
| What heav'nly voice my doubtful ſoul beguiles, 
To ſeek my greateſt pleaſure from thy ſmiles! 
Why was not I in error's maze betray d, 
Unconſcious, thankleſs, to thy arm of aid! 
But thou inclin'd me to attend thy voice, 0 
And in thy favour only I rejoice. 
Whilſt nations round are heedleſs of thy ſway, 
And vengeance waits to ſweep thy foes away, 
Thy ſparing mercy call'd my thoughts above 
The cares of mortals for immortal love.” 
The muſing ſage, as thro' the vale he trod, 
Lowly expreſs' his gratitude to God; 
On Mamre's plain th' Almighty's high command 
Aſſign'd him favour, mid the heathen band, 
Where Abram dwelt—one ſon his God beſtows, 
From whom the choſen tribes of Iſrael roſe. 
At length in peace the princely patriarch dies, 
And pious Ifaac clos'd his father's eyes. | 


( 15 ] 
His ſpouſe Rebecca, of his kindred line, 
(Tis heav'n's award the virtuous hearts incline) 
Bleſt with two ſons; the youngeſt favour found, 
And Jacob grew with Iſaac's bleſſing crown'd. 
From Padan with his wives, by God's command, 
Jacob return'd to Canaan's verdant land, 


Where long he had remain'd; whilſtflocksincreaſe, 
Rewards of toil, he ſeeks to dwell in peace. 

A ſeraph from th' Eternal's council flew, 
| Ofer Jabbok's ford he met the wand'rer's view; 
An habitant of earth, in ſemblance, ſtood, 
And firſt addreſs'd him as a ſtranger wou'd: 
His voice to heav'nly melody was ſtrung, 
When flow'd the ſacred promiſe from his tongue: 
« Ifrael thou ſhalt be call'd, and thy increaſe 
This name ſhall bear, and ſway the land of peace.” 
And as he ſpake, fair and more fair he grew, 
In radiance blaz'd, and vaniſh'd from his view. 
The trembling ſhadows of the midnight hour 
Fled at the ſplendour of Almighty pow'r; 
Swift as the ſeraph reach'd his native day, 
The florid morn ſhot forth her herald ray; 


166 1 | 
Whilſt grateful Iſrael haſtes, at God's command, 
From Padan-Aram to fair Canaan's land. | 
Two wives he boaſts, not both belov'd the ſame, 
For Rachel's beauty won the voice of fame. 
On the leaſt lov' d ſix ſons her God beſtows, 
Impatient Rachel, childleſs, mourn'd her woes, 
Nor mourn'd in vain. ' A ſon at length is giv'n, 
A lovely boy, the boon of bounteous heav'n. 
6“ Another yet,” th' unhappy mother cries, | 
Another comes, and ſhrouds-in death her eyes: 
Her babes, regretted with her dying breath, 
She wept; and yielded to relentleſs death. 
O'er Rachel's grave (afflicted Iſrael's woe) 
The ſolemn dirge and floods of ſorrow flow: 
The vale of Ephrath her remains confin d, 
But ne'er eras'd her image from his mind. 
The orphan infants claim'd their father's care, 
The eldeſt lov'd, and fayour'd, as moſt fair. 
The pious Joſeph, Iſrael's darling boy, 
Child of his rev'rend age, and ſource of joy ; 
Not Bilhah's tawny ſons like him could charm, 
Nor Zilpah's children vie in beauty's form. 


1 


The ſire, with fond delight and partial eye, 
Cloth'd him in coſtly robes of various die. 
The gift paternal wing'd pale envy's dart, 
Which rankl'd in each murm'ring brother's heart. 
Whilſt they for toil with manly ſtrength are 
ſtrung, 
Their bow and arrows o'er their ſhoulders hung, 
A fearleſs band; the only care they know, 
To keep their father's flock from ſavage foe; 
To ſalutary exerciſe is given 
A greater reliſh for the gifts of heaven; 
Unus'd to toils, the gentle Joſeph grew 
The praiſe of ev'ry virtue was his due. 
Whilſt balmy ſleep her pinions ſpread, 
Celeſtial guards ſurround his bed; 
Nocturnal ſcenes his thoughts employ, 
Illuſive fear, or viſionary joy: | 
For God had ſaid from his empyreal throne, 
I rais'd this youth to make my wonders known. 
At his beheſt obedient Gabriel flew, 
And future honours open'd on his view. 
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The youth unfolds the viſions of his bed, 


The artleſs tale fraternal hatred bred: 
With looks of innocence he thus began, 


Whilſt angry whiſpers 'mongſt his brethren ran: 


« Behold! I dreamt, as thro' yon field I ſtray'd, 
Which late the reaper's hand with ſheaves o'erlaid, 
My amber ſheaf with golden honours crown'd, 
Uprear'd and ſtood, whilſt proſtrate your's ſur- 

round. | 

The ſun, which glides thro' yon pellucid ſky, 
Did not his homage to myſelf deny; 
The moon and ſtars, which gleam along the glade, 
Mov'd downwards, and obeiſance lowly made.“ 

He ſmil'd and ceas'd—wrath kindled in each 

breaſt, . _ | 

When Simeon ſpake, and thus the youth addreſt: 
«Tis well = thy fire protects thy daring tongue, 
Elſe on this arrow's point it ſhould be hung; 
Shalt thou o'er us a petty tyrant ſway, 
Whilſt we muſt bear the burdens of the day?” 
Old Iſrael's ſons thus angry murmur'd round; 
Ragefill'd each breaſt, each face with en frown'd. 
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1. 
So where thoſe paſſions triumph in the mind, 
Fell miſchief reigns, and brooks no law to bind. 
The richeſt paſtures Sechem yields, 
- Where countleſs flocks repair; 
And Hebron's vale and verdant fields 
Fed Jacob's fleecy care. 

The thrifty ſons their father's flock attend, 
To Dothan's hill their wand'ring footſteps bend. 
In Jacob's breaſt a ſudden thought awoke, 

And thus his ſon the rev'rend ſage beſpoke:— 
« Thy envious brethren will thy youth deteſt, 
If thou with me ſo long prefer thy-reſt; 
Then haſte, my ſon, where with their flocks they 

ſtray, : 
Speed thy return, and of their welfare ſay.” 
For Joſeph once before his brethren ſought, 
And to his fire an ill report had brought; 
Yet not with aggravation to inſpire 
Reſentment keen, and light domeſtic fire, 
For early taught to peaceful love inclin'd, 
No ſtrife diſturbs his well-inſtructed mind. 

0 2 
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The coat of various dies the fav'rite wore, 
A parent's gift, and claſp'd with gold before; 

A graceful zone with careleſs art around 
Of ſaffron hue, his ſlender body bound. 

The youth, obedient, cheerfully aroſe, 
And on his way with active ſpeed he goes; 
Soon as the ſoaring lark ſalutes the day, 


He wander'd lonely with the dawning ray. 
At length inform'd to find he haſtes along, 


Beguiling tedious time with tuneful ſong, 


To Dothan's hill, where aromatic bloom 

With richeſt ſweets the tepid gales perfume. 
As o'er the plains his airy footſteps ſpeed, 

They ſpied the youth, and on his death agreed; 


To nature's ties obdurate—lo! they prove 


Envy triumphant o'er fraternal love. 


Reuben, relenting, thus the men addreſs'd, 
Whilſt tender pity ſway'd his gen'rous breaſt, 
(So Providence divine, by latent ſprings, 

His wiſe deſign to great perfection brings) 
« Forbear the act no violent hand ſhall ſpill 
The blood of innocence, and Joſeph kill: 
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But if ye, callous to the ties of man, 
The deed purſue, obſerve another plan; 
Nor lay him here, but in the diſtant wild, 
In ſome deep pit immure the fated child.“ 
Thus ſpake the man, intentive on deceit, 
To ſave the lad, and ill deſigns defeat. | 
The youth drew nigh, ſuſpecting nought of hate, 
Embrac'd them round, nor ſaw impending fate; 
They ſeize the ſtripling without more delay, 
And lead him onward, trembling with diſmay. 
Vainly his fire he calls, with fear oppreſt, 
Vainly he claims the pity of their breaſt— 
My father dear! behold your Joſeph dies 
I. whom you love! Oh! could you hear my cries!” 
The thought of ſudden death his ſtrength diſarms, 
He lifeleſs ſunk, and fainted in their arms: 
Whilſt envy, rage, and ſpite, each tongue employ, 
Into the pit they caſt the dreaming boy. 
is veſt and zone, of various dies, they tore 
From off his back, and colour'd it in gore! 
Deaf to his anguiſh, harden'd to his moan, 
They mock his tears, and ſcoff at every groan. 
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Swift from the view the gentle Reuben fled, 
Whilſt all his ſoul with inward ſorrows bled; 
Waiting in hope, till day declines, to ſave 
His guiltleſs brother from an early grave. 
Sol's golden beams now gild the weſtern ſky, 
When ſpicy Gilead's gallant ſons drew nigh; 
From Midian's land the fragrant caravan 
The Hebrew ſhepherds ken'd, and thus began: 
(From Heber ſprung, whoſe valiant deeds high 

| fame | 
Had ſung of old, and. memoriz'd his name; 
So ſhall each virtuous att on record ſhine, 
And each deſcendant boaſt their fire divine) 
If we, my friends, the murd'rous plan eſſay, 
Vengeance may find us on ſome future day ;— 
Him (it agreed) we to this vagrant tribe 
Will ſell, and by their price we will abide.” 

Swift from the pit th' affrighted youth they 

drew, : 

And twenty pieces each adjudg'd as due: 
The harden'd Midians, ſons of Gilead, bore 
The captive boy where Nile's ſwift torrents roar, 


I 

Io Egypt's land, whoſe fanes of ancient date 

Beſpoke the ſtrength and grandeur of the ſtate; 

Mizraim, the third from Noah's ſcatter'd race, 

With mighty warriors coloniz'd the place, 

From Babel's tow'r diſpers'd;—the bands repair 

To ſeek a fruitful reſt, and found it there. 

The ſtately ſtructures grow beneath their hand, 

And tow'ring Pathro ornaments the land; 

Zoan's fair city Aven- Tanis riſe, 

And lofty pyramids ſalute the ſkies; 

Next the Aſſyrian kings the Memphians boaſt 

Their ancient nation ſprung from Mizraim's hoſt. 
Reuben return'd, nor knew the ſtrange event, 

Quick to the pit with haſty ſteps he went; 

No brother found—he thus exclaim'd in woe, 

The child is not and I here ſhall I go! 

Not to my father can I &er return, | 

To ſee his ſorrows, and to hear him mourn.” 

Unable to contain, with grief oppreſt, 

The riſing anger ſtruggled in his breaſt. 

Him to appeaſe their artful tongues prevail, 

And Reuben ceas'd his brother to bewail; 
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A ſtory form'd to hide the dire affray, 
From Dothan's hill they drove their flock away, 
Leſt righteous Heav'n reveal the barb'rous deed, 
Black terrors riſing, check'd their homeward ſpeed. 
So, tremb'ling with affright, the murd'rer flies, 
Or, ſhudd'ring, hides him from the threat'ning 
ſkies. | | | 

The garment rent, and bath'd in purple gore, | 
Vent'rous, at length, they to their father bore. 
With well-feign'd grief they ſtood before their fire, 
And fraudful tears beſpake the tidings dire 
If this be Joſeph's coat, this have we found 
Where beaſts of prey in dang'rous herds abound.” 
The fainting patriarch, ſtruck with trembling 

dread, 

O'er his white locks the flying aſhes ſhed; 
Around his quiv'ring limbs the ſackcloth hung, 
And agonizing woe ſeal'd up his tongue. 
O'erwhelm'd with ſorrow, words refus'd their aid, 
Proſtrate on earth the wretched father laid; 
Long time remembrance kind her pow'rs refrain, 


And fleeting ſenſe eſcapes an hour of pain. 
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Reviving to the light, he inward bled, 
His hoary locks he tore from off his head: 
At length the kindly tear began to flow, 
With broken accents, audible in woe— 
My ſon!—my fon!—for ever loſt to me! 
For thee I liv'd—oh, had I died for thee! 
High Heav'n is juſt—but I am dead to joy— 
Some beaſt of prey devours my darling boy! 
Lo! my grey head, which God with ſorrow bends, 
No more ſees good—but to the grave deſcends.” 
His weeping daughters comfort gave in vain, 
He mourn'd his ſon, whilſt life and light were 

pain. | 

(So grieves the fire whoſe partial mind 

Is to one fav'rite child inclin'd 

In each his offspring hatred reigns, 

Hatred no human law reſtrains; 
And in his fam'ly wild contentions roll, 
And drown the nobler paſſions of the ſoul; 
- Whilſt ſome dire fate awaits, inwrapt in gloom, 
To ſtrike the parent in the fav'rite's doom.) 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Now deep remorſe aſſaults each ſhepherd's 
breaſt, ' 
Glooms on the brow, and robs of needful reſt; 
The beauteous Tamar ſaw her conſort's grief, 
And ſoothing ſoftneſs yielded ſome relief; 
When cheering ſleep would ſeal their careful eyes, 


Strangers to peace, they ſtart with dread ſurprize! 


The injur'd boy, and vengeance in array, 


Employ their fancy till the dawn of day; 


When ſpringing from their thorny bed, they bear 


Diſtracting terrors, and o'erwhelming care: 
The ſecret treach'ry preys on every mind-— 
The fire alone to Heav'n's high will reſign'd. 
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CANTO II. 


To Pharoah's court, where commerce ſpreads 
her ſtore, 

The thrifty men the ſorrowing captive bore; 
Chief of the monarch's guards Potiphar ſtands, 
Who bought the youth of Midian's trading bands; 
Pleas'd with his ſlave, (his heart by merit won) 
His friendly hand exalts him as his ſon. 
Beneath a maſter's gen'rous care he grew, 
Faithful in truſt, and to his int'reſt true; 
A coſtly robe his manly perſon grac'd, - 
And linen fine his youthful ſhoulders brac'd: 
Graceful as waving palms on Elim's ſhore, 
The Iſraelite the badge of honour wore, 

His maſter's houſhold his commands obey, 


Abſent—to him he delegates the ſway; 
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His miſtreſs pleas'd, on him her choice beſtows, 
And in her breaſt the lawleſs paſſion glows, 
The fair Egyptian ſtrove with ev'ry art, | 
(Yet vainly ſtrove) to win the Hebrew's heart; 
His pious mind in penſive ſorrow loſt, 
Heedlefs of love, cach day her wiſhes croſt: 
No ſenſe of honour could her words reſtrain, | 
At length ſhe ſpoke—but ſpoke to him in vain. 
Then thus th' aſtoniſh'd youth addreſs'd the dame: 
« Are you ſo loſt to ſenſe of modeſt ſhame! 
Behold, my maſter's goodneſs knows no bound, 
All that is his beneath my care is found; 3 
Shall I, ungrateful to his bounteous dole, 
Sin againſt God let virtue ſway thy ſoul.” 
Thus ſaid, th' indignant bluſh his features fire, 
He turn'd his head, and haſted to retire. 
This ſcorn from him her guilty breaſt alarms, 
And deep revenge her unchaſte boſom warms. 
Swift came her ſervants, as ſhe wept aloud, 
And vengeance dire her tongue vindictive vow'd; 
* Behold! your lord within this houſe has brought 
A Hebrew ſlave, with ſinful folly fraught.” 
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Soon as her lord return'd, ſhe thus begun: 

(Shameleſs, whilſt falſhood ſway'd her fraudful 
tongue) 

« As here alone, with daring ſpeech and bold, 
Thy faithleſs ſlave to me his love has told!“ 
She ſpoke:—reſentment furious fir'd his ſoul, 
And in his breaſt convulſive paſſions roll! 
Then burſt his wrath, like ocean's troubled wave, 
Whoſe frothy ſhores the riſing billows lave. 
The perſecuted youth they quickly ſought, 
And to the priſon of the guilty brought; 
Reſign'd and meek, no murm'ring paſſions flow, 
Ile ſtood the ſhock, nor ſunk beneath his woe. 
The keeper ſaw the gentle Hebrew's truth, 
That ſome bright ſpirit influenc'd his youth; 
And o'er the captive band he gave him ſway, 
To bring them food, or quell the angry fray. 
Our fates are woven by th' Almighty's hand, 
We ſink or riſe, upheld by his command! 

Oft in a proſp'rous ſhining day, 


The virtues wither and decay, 
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But by ſome frequent ſhow'rs of woe 


Wiſdom and ſage experience grow; 
So, when with threat'ning frowns the rolling ſky, 


The ſpringing roots and thirſty ſoil ſupply, 


Forth from the heav'ns the ſun of mercy warms, 

All nature ſmiles, and freſher beauty charms. 
Th' Egyptian monarch, like his great compeers, 

Capricious frowns—his frown his action ſteers; 

Within the priſon where the Hebrew lay, | 

Two wretches in a dungeon pin'd away; 

Each of an high eſtate was diſpoſſeſt, 

And felt the ſtroke, with weighty ſorrow preſt. 

Each nightly viſion to their mournful view 

Paints the loſt good, and flatters ſomething new; 


Beneath young Joſeph's tender care they fed, 


He plac'd the guard around their wretched bed, 
Whilſt ever wakeful genii hover near, 
And phantom ſcenes to fleeting thoughts appear. 
When florid morn aroſe in mantling light, 
Switt fled the duſky ſhadow of the night; 
The radiant ſkies, dreſt in full beauty, ſhed 


Refreſhing influence; oozing from his bed, 
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In blazing glory ray d, the fun upbounds 

With vigour freſh, to run his daily rounds; 

Upriſe the buſy world to ſchemes anew, 

And ſons of earth their golden gains purſue: 

Night's curtains rais'd, the ſtage of life unveil'd, 

Dark vice ſtalks forth, in virtue's maſk conceal'd; 

And mortals march the tranſient ſcen'ry o'er, 

Then ſudden drop, and act their part no more. 
The Hebrew early on his charge attends, 

His penſive ſtep toward the dungeon bends; 

Upon the pris'ner's brows nocturnal fears 

Hung ſadd'ning—they revive when he appears. 

Like lucid morn to weary trav'ller's ſight, 

Long wand'ring, wilder'd midſt the gloom of 

night; 

With looks aghaſt, with hope and fear full fraught, 

Each haſted to unfold his flumb'ring thought; 

Expectant paſſions in each boſom roll'd, 

And thus to Joſeph they their viſions told: 
As butler to my king, his cup I bore, 

He gave command mine office to reſtore, 


EF 


(For lo! my enemies with rancour fir'd, 
Confin'd me here, and 'gainſt my life conſpir'd) 
Methought a vine in blooming beauty grew, 
And from it's ſtalk three branches ſhot anew ; 
The buds appear'd, and bloſſom'd to my ſight, 
And ſoon the cluſt'ring grapes became full ripe; 
The fruit I preſs'd, and to the royal hand 
The cup I bore, amid the feaſtful band: 
Then let thy wiſdom heav'n's beheſt relate, 
And what its purpoſe for my future fate; 
For well I know thy God can give thee light, 
In ſtrange illufions of oblivious night.“ 
Then Joſeph thus replied: (with wiſdom bleſs'd, 

To ſoothe the mis'ries of the boding breaſt) 
* Again ſhalt thou the royal board attend, 
And bear the wine amid the feſtive band. 
Ere the third ſun has reach'd the weſtern ſkies, 
To greater honours may my friend ariſe; 
Make mention then of me, with gen'rous mind, 
And let my kindneſs teach thee to be kind. 

Aid from thy hand, ſhould proſp'rous days diſcloſe, 


Is due return to mitigate my woes. 
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For I was fold from out the Hebrew land, 

Stol'n from my aged father's tender hand.” 

Then wept the youth;—the guſhing ſorrows flow, 

And fond remembrance 'whelms his ſoul in woe! 

His fellow next his viſion did relate, 

And begg'd the Hebrew to diſcloſe his fate: 

« Methought three baſkets on my head I bore, 

For Pharoah's banquet, crown'd with choiceſt 
ſtore; | 

(For I chief baker was of all the land, 

Till caſt in priſon by my king's command) 

From out the topmoſt baſket on my head, 

As on I went, a flock of birds were fed. 

Diſcloſe this:—if my dream propitious be, 

And Apis ſmile, I will remember thee; 

For Apis, monarch of the Argive race, 

Wiſeſt of kings in ſcience did ſurpaſs, 

J impart his knowledge to the neighb'ring land, 

His veſſels bore him to the Memphian ſtrand, 

And dying there, th' important good he done 

For herds and tillage, they his praiſes ſung; 
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T' immortalize him, every honour paid 
In oxen ſhape, with flow'ry chaplets 'ray'd; 
When to his ſhrine the ſelfiſh prieſts repair, 
The lib'ral preſents of the king they bear; 
Deeming their fates dependant on his nod, 
They raiſe the altars to their ſenſeleſs god.” 
Whilſt in the Hebrew's breaſt compaſſion flows, 
Reluctant he relates approaching woes:— 
« Thou wilt be hung |—Heav'n's mercy, ever nigh, 
Preſerve thy life, and turn the fatal die.” 
Thus ſaid, belief implicit hope denies, 
As Joſeph next his friendly balm applies; 
And heav'nward pointing with uplifted hand, 
In deep attention, round the pris'ners ſtand. 
« My friend, though life be thine, yet this to 
know, 
Will lighten care, and ſoften ev'ry woe:— 
An awful Gop, who, infinitely wiſe, 
Created earth, and form'd the ample ſkies, 
Who o'er the realms of night illum'd the day, | 


And down the eaſt whoſe morning banners play; 
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Whoſe potent hand the pendant earth upholds, 

And o'er its ſurface nature's charms unfolds; 

Forth from its bed the race of mortals form'd, 

And with his breath the vital fluid warm'd; 

To Him alone it appertains to raiſe 

Th' immortal mind, to underſtand his ways, 

With patience to ſuſtain our tranſient life, 

Or to diſmiſs us from theſe ſcenes of ſtrife. 

To glory in this God is man's chief end, 

To know his will, and to his pleaſure bend; 

To Him, thy Maker, grateful homage pay, 

Who dwells ſurrounded with eternal day, 

Nor yield to idols an Almighty's due— 

The righteous heav'ns thy various actions view! 

Within his pow'r remains thy fate, thy breath, 

To raiſe thee up, or ſink thee down to death; 

Created for the ſkies, the bliſs be thine 

To know this Gop, and in his preſence ſhine!” 

This ſaid, th' afflicted man aſſents to truth, 

Whilſt thoughtful cares oppreſs'd the Hebrew 
youth; 
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Like the chaſte drops of beamy morn, 
Soft pity's tears the cheeks adorn, 
Steal to the anxious breaſt of woe— 
The only balm a wretch can know; C 


Sweet ſympathy her healing pow'rs impart, 


Jo ſoothe the tumults of the ſwelling heart. 


1 


CANTO UI. 


ON the third ſun th' Egyptian monarch paid 
His birth-day dues in royal robes array'd; 

The boards with nectar'd bev'rage crown'd, 

Invite the courtiers to ſurround; 

The golden bowls contain the wine, 

Preſs'd from the vineyard's choiceſt vine; 
Chief of the butlers, from the priſon brought, 
Gave to his ſov'reign's hand the uſual draught; 
But the chief baker met his diff rent fate, 

And fell a prey to foe's vindictive hate. 

The happier butler ſoon forgot the youth, 
Ungrateful to his kindneſs, worth, and truth! 
Whilſt two long years their fleeting circuits roll, 
Diſtreſsful cares ſubdue the Hebrew's ſoul. 


— — 


. 
| 
ll 
14 
f 
. 
. 
wh 
p iT 
| i 
A 
| '# 
im 
| 
. 
: 


3 
So fortune's favours ſteel th' ignoble mind, 
Which, when in trouble, is to others kind; 
But, when proſperity uprears her creſt, 
She ſtands forgetful of a friend diſtreſt. 
All righteous Heav'n the children of his love 
In ſorrow's fruitful clime their virtues prove; 
As ſtands the mountain lofty to the eye, 
The lowly vales enjoy the fatt'ning ſky. 

To mortal view portentous viſions riſe, | 
To point their thoughts to reaſon and the ſkies: 
Thus Pharoah dream'd:—As by a river's fide 
He gazing ſtood, whilſt radiant waters glide, 
Seven kine well-favour'd, roſe from the flood in 

view, 
And cropt the herbage as around it grew: 
Soon after, from the river's flowing tide, 
Seven other kine, ill-favour'd, lean, he ſpied: 
Then as he gaz'd, in ſlumbers ſoft embow'r'd, 
The ſeven lean kine the fat ones ſwift devour'd. 
Then Pharoah woke; but ſlept, and dreamt again 


One ſtalk did ſeven good ears of corn ſuſtain; 
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Then ſprang ſeven more, ill- favour'd of its kind, 
Cut off, and blaſted by the eaſtern wind. 
He look'd again; when, wond'rous to relate! 
The ſeven lean ears the full ones quickly ate. 
He 'woke—and lo! the viſions of his bed 
Troubled his ſpirit, and confus'd his head. 
Soon as the morn in dawning radiance roſe, 
He told theſe viſions as preſaging woes; 
Call'd the wiſe men —ſent for his magi near 
He tells his dreams, and all attend to hear: 
None could interpret, none the meaning ſhew, 
And in his ſoul huge weights of horror grew. 
So ſhook the Perſian king with mighty woes, 
When on the wall the ſcroll portentous roſe. 
The conſcious butler audience ſwift demands, 
| Before his king the trembling ingrate ſtands; 
And knowing well his monarch's gen'rous mind 
Loath'd an ungrateful heart to vice inclin'd; 
Then bending low, with ſcarce uplifted eye, 
Down ſtole a tear, repentant roſe a ſigh! 
Encourag'd by his king, the fearful man 
With heſitation thus his tale began: 
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« and thy baker once, as guilty found, 


Alone, unfriended, were in priſon bound; 

We both one night in dreams our fates beheld, 

And both our hearts with anxious ſorrows ſwell'd; 

An Iſraelite, from Mamre's verdant plains, | 

Confin'd within the priſon ſtill remains; 

Wiſe in his counſels, good in all his ways, 

Nor aught of evil ever ſtain'd his days: 

Our dreams, interpreted with truth, he told, 

And thine, oh! King, he alſo will unfold. 

The baker hung, our dreams with fate agree, 

And I'm reſtor'd to what I was with thee.” 
And fo,” rejoin'd the king, with keen diſdain, 

Thou, now in comfort, leaveth him in pain; 

If rightly here my viſions he relate, 

To him I will conſign thy mortal fate.” 

A guard decreed, the butler leads the way, 

And found the man to ceaſeleſs woes a prey; 

In menial offices employ'd to bring | 


The freſh'ning water from a diſtant ſpring, 


And on the hearth to pile the crackling wood, 
Or watch the veſſels of the boiling food: 
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When ev'ning frees him from the keeper's nod, 
He pours his ſoul an off ring to his God. 

Now at the furnace, for the pris'ners food, 
To ſtir when need, reſign'd to care he ſtood; 
Soon as the butler met his eager view, 

Swift to embrace the old acquaintance flew: 

« Ah, me! my friend!” the wond'ring Joſeph 
| cyied, | 
Long here immur'd, unfriended have I figh'd! 
Why deign at laſt—or rather, not before, 

To mitigate the woes my boſom bore.” 

Thou favour'd of the gods! the man reply'd, 

' Propitious pardon my ungrateful pride; 

For well I am aware, in great import, 

Thy wiſdom ſhines to-day before the court, 
And to thy hand my fate the king confign'd, 

A ſtranger to thy great forgiving mind; 

The royal preſence then with me attend, 
Forget thy ſuff rings, and my cauſe befriend.”. 

The pious Joſeph lifts his heart to heav'n, 
Till guards approach'd, and thew'd the mandate 


* 
giv'n; 
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He ſwift prepar'd—with change of raiment on, 
Bright in his eyes celeſtial wiſdom ſhone. 
In decent garb he knelt before the throne, 
His graceful port the heart of Pharoah won; 
The courtiers round ſurvey him o'er and o'er, © 
With modeſt confidence their gaze he bore : 
The dreams prophetic they to him unfold, 
Who, preſcient, thus th' interpretation told: 
Seven fatted kine ſeven years of plenty ſhow, 
And great increaſe preludes impending woe; 
From ſeven lean kine appear ſeven barren years, 
And her lank head, lo! haggard famine rears. 
Seven full-ear'd corns, ſeven lean, the ſame will 

ſhow; | 
Seven years of plenty, ſeven of fearful woe. 
Then may the king ſome man of worth ordain, 
To ſave the produce, and diſpenſe the grain; 
Let him be wiſe, to know the pow'r on high, 
Leſt with dire famine all thy people die. 
The fifth great increaſe of each fruitful year 
Purchaſe, and fave with ev'ry needful care; 
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When famine, with attendant mis'ries riſe, 


Thou canſt to neighb'ring ſtates afford ſupplies; 

Treaſures from foreign courts to Pharoah's hand, 

For needful food, enrich the Egyptian land.“ 

He ſaid, and ceas'd: whilſt ſilent every tongue, 
At length the dome with loud applauſes rung! 

From crimes imputed innocent he roſe, 

Yet nobly ſcorn'd to be reveng'd on foes. 

Thou art the man!” th' aſtoniſh'd king replies, 

« will exalt thee, wiſeſt of the wiſe; 

Thou ſhalt be ruler next to me thy king, 

To thee my people ſhall their tribute bring; 

This ring (thy wiſdom's prize) ſhall grace thy 

hand, 

And make thee honour'd o'er th' Egyptian land. 

With curious art enwrought, the linen fine, 

The purple robe and royal veſt be thine; 

A chain of gold ſhall grace thy neck around, 

And fame's loud trumpet ſhall thy worth reſound.“ 

The monarch ſpake:—the veſt and chain he wore, 


And trumpets ſound his fame from ſhore to ſhore. 
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So beams the ſun with golden ray, 

When miſts diſpel before the day ; 

So fly the ſhadows of the night 

Before the pure ethereal light. 
From deep abaſement wiſdom's ſon aroſe, 
Prepar'd for honours by a train of woes; 
Whilſt watchful angels, ever on the wing, 
With loud acclaims bid heav'n's high concave 
ring. | | h | 
Now from a dungeon to a palace rais'd, 
His former foes the princely Hebrew prais'd: 
So when precarious fortune draws the ſigh, 
A ſhoal of friends. with fraudful pity fly; 
But ſhould the changing proſpects ſmile again, 
Around her ſtandard flock the guileful train. 
Vers'd in the Memphian tongue the man diſplay'd 
High wiſdom, and his ſov'reign's will obey'd; 
Conſulted on the welfare of the ſtate, 
He, preſcient, oft averts ſome threat'ning fate; 
The king, each day more pleas'd, new honours 
ſhow'rs, 

And with his fav'rite paſs'd the ſocial hours. 
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Aſenath in exalted beauty ſhone, 
Daughter of Potiphera, prieſt of On; 

For, favour'd by the queen, the royal dome 
The ſire and damſel made their conſtant home. 
Her charms ſuperior, with a ſoul refin'd, | 
Attract the Hebrew's elevated mind: 

In converſe oft they paſs the fleeting hour, 

In fragrant ſhade, or royal woodbine bow'r. 
Often the pious Iſraelite effay'd 

To turn to truth and heav'n the liſt'ning maid; 
She deep attentive o'er the accents hung 

Of ſoft perſuaſion, lowing from his tongue, 
Whilſt eager he, with animated eye, 

Points to her view the wonders of the ſky, 

Th' Almighty's works—ne'er ceaſing to extol | 
The living God, and one eternal all. 

The damſel heard, and from the joyful throng 
She turn'd, nor join'd the dance, or chearful ſong. 
The penetrating court the cauſe ſurvey'd, 

And thus his ſov'reign to the Hebrew ſaid: 
(For affable the monarch's gen'rous heart 


All comfort to the careful minds impart; 
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Beneath his ſmile auſpicious, wiſdom ſhines, 


His people's weal he to it's guide conſigns.) 

« Behold, I've rais'd thee to the higheſt ſtate! 
Whate'er is wanting to compleat thy fate 
Declare thou—nor from my preſence go, 

Till what thy foul can wiſh—my hands beſtow. 
Can any which beneath my dome reſide 

To thee be yielded as a worthy bride? 
Aſenath, lovelieſt of the female train, 

Is offer'd to thy love—ſay if in vain?” 

Proſtrate the Hebrew fell—the king rejoin'd, 

And kindly urg'd him to diſcloſe his mind: 

« My ſov'reign's will for ever be obey'd, 

Thy ſlave preſumes t' accept the proffer'd maid; 
Unworthy of the gift thy hand beſtows, 

A needy penſioner, and child of woes!” 

Thus humbly ſaid, his riſing joys compreſt, 
Swift to her fire the monarch made requeſt ob 
The day appointed, all the prieſts prepare 
The ſhining temple with important care; 

The duſty deities, in niches kept, 
With ſolemn mind the prieſts with beſoms ſwept. 


Ch: 1 

In Pharoah's ſacred fane the pious pair 
Bow*d low to heav'n, with fix'd attention there; 
While to the gods around, the princely throng 
Paid homage, and began the nuptial ſong ; 
When loud rejoicings at the king's beheſt, 
Rang through the realms which royal bounty bleſt. 
The Hebrew, free from meanneſs and from pride, 
Attentive to diſtreſs, the poor ſupplied. 
So will each fon of worth—the bounteous dole 
Deal gently, and ſupport the drooping ſoul. 

Now thirty ſummers” ſuns had paſs'd the ſkies, 
Matur'd his mind, as brighter proſpects riſe; 
His num'rous ſervants, at their lord's command, 
Wait the prophetic produce of the land, 
The years of plenty double increaſe yield, 
And loads of harveſt preſs the burden'd field; 
Taught by the wiſdom given from on high, 
What to conſume, and future wants ſupply. 
Thick wav'd the golden corn! earth gives her ſtores, 
As yellow ſands, where boiſt'rous ocean roars; 
All hands employ'd, the harveſt home they bare 
In plenteous heaps, and laid them up with care. 
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Now to reward his toils a ſon is giv'n, 
Manaſſeh nam'd—the boon of bounteous heav'n ; 
And ere bleak famine ſmote the teeming ground, 
Another ſon bid ev'ry joy abound. 

Then to himſelf he ſaid, © My griefs, my pain, 
Since from my father's houſe I'm bleſt again, 
God makes me to forget, and I with joy 
Name Ephraim for a ſecond lovely boy: 
Soon as the troubles of the land abate, 
I will at Mamre learn my father's fate.” 
| The years of plenty fled, the barren ſoil 
Refus'd reward to labour's hardy toil; 
O'er the wan fields dire famine holds her ſway, 
And gloomy night ſcarce yields the palm to day. 
No more autumnal honours dreſs the trees, 
Which wanton'd with the aromatic breeze, 
And ruſhing thro” the ſilken robe they wore, 
Play'd finging onward to the ſandy ſhore. 
No more the fields, in lively green array'd, 
Receive in gay attire the blithſome maid, 
Who whilom often on the velvet glebe 
With many a youth would dance adown the mead. 
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The verdant banks and plains where herds were fed 
Lie wither'd, and the num'rous gueſts are fled. 
No more, deſcending from the ecchoing hill, 
The lowing kine the poliſh'd milk-pails fill; 
Nature, ſupine, no more her charms renew, 
And gloomy eve withholds prolifick dew. 

Deep in the umbrage of a gloomy wood 
The infernal dome to Adrammelech ſtood, 
Near Bacab's vale the brazen gates incloſe 
The ſpiry fane where Melech's prieſts repoſe; 
By Ham's deſcendants rais'd—diſpers'd abroad, 
They rear'd the temple to the monſtrous god; 
And leagu'd with hell to ſeal the angry skies, 
Leſt a freſh deluge ſhould again ſurprize; | 
Before whoſe ſhrine continual flames aſcend, 
And dreadful harpies round the cavern bend. 
The wretched captives taken in the ſnare, 
The wizards to the flames relentlefs bear; 
Th' obſtrep'rous roar, refounding to the ſkies, 


And frantic orgies, join the wretch's cries! 
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| Black clouds of curling ſmoke, a horrid ſight! _ 
Darken the noon, and turn the day to night; 
And Sol's bright ray refuſeth to diſpel 

The twilight which involves the fiends of hell. 
The blaſted trees thick ſhade the valley round, 
And bones and aſhes ſtrew the barren ground; 
Along the beaten track the doleful cries 
And piercing ſhricks of harmleſs babes ariſe! 
The impious parents, ſteel'd to tender care, 
To Melech's ſhrine the infant victims bear, 

I' appeaſe their deity |—THh' affrighted child 


Twines round its parent's neck, with terror wild; 


The monſters ſeize it for deſtruction dire, 
With horrid rites they plunge it in the fire! 
O'cr hiſling flames the ſorc'rer's waving rod, 
And dreadful dins, invoke the heathen god; 
In vain invoke! for woe and famine reign, 

Nor earth nor hell the blaſting ſcourge reſtrain. 
| Th' Egyptian land by Joſeph's care was fed, 
From day to day, with needful food and bread; 
Famiſh'd with want, the neighb'ring ſtates reſort, 
And humbly crave aſſiſtance from the court. 
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Preſiding o'er his ſtores of various kind, 
He ſold, and gave the poor with bounteous mind; 
Th' ambaſſadors their gold and treaſures paid, 
And thus in council to each other ſaid:;— 
“Think ye not, friends, this man of noble worth, 
In faireſt ſemblance to a ſon of earth, 
Is ſome bright god from the Olympian throne, 
Who makes the wonders of his mercy known? 
Some guardian pow'r from high deſcends below, 
To fave the realms, and ward th' impending blow. 
With what humanity and gentle port 
He guides himſelf to all who here reſort; 
To rich and poor his godlike mind imparts 
The equal honours to impreſs their hearts; 
A mind in mis'ry 'tis enough to know, 
His friendly hand will baniſh ev'ry woe.” 
This ſaid, and each ſuffic'd, from court retir'd, 


With wonder, love, and dread reſpect inſpir'd. 
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Tur favour'd land which God for Iſrael bleſt, 
In cluſt'ring vines and blooming verdure dreſt, 
Where ſpring pourtrays her lively green, 
And decks with lib'ral hand the ſcene; 
Hills, dales, and woodlands, charm'd the view, 
Thick crown'd with fruits of various hue; | 
Now blaſted at the ſov'reign thund'rer's nod, 
Beneath the ſcourges of an angry God. 
The aged Jacob, patiently diſtreſs'd, 
Yielded to Heav'n, and thus his ſons addreſs'd: 
From Egypt's land, where flows fam'd Nilus' 
tide, 
A courteous ſtranger to my cares replied: 
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© A ſeer of note foretold approaching dearth, 
And whilſt prolifick from the teeming earth 
The plenteous grain in ample ſtores preſerv'd, 
Enough to ſpare for famine they reſerv'd.” 
Then hear, my ſons, your wives and children 
plead, 


Myſelf regardleſs of this hoary head; 
Since my beloved ſon, to beaſts a prey, 


Was torn from hence, attend me, and obey: 

No time to loſe, ſoon as the dawning day, 

Implore our God to aid you on your way; 

Wiſdom and mercy, attributes divine, | 

May yet in all thoſe diſpenſations ſhine,” 
Obedient to their ſire, they ſwift prepare 

For Egypt's land thinking to baniſh care; 

Which, righteous to revenge the direful deed, 

Oft deep corroding, bade their ſorrows bleed. 

Soon as Aurora lighted up the day, 

(Their garments brac'd) they ventur'd on the way; 

Ten beaſts with heedful ſteps their maſters bore, 

Ten beaſts of burden mov'd along before. 
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Then haſted on the careful ſhepherd band, 

Till gain'd the limits of the Memphian land; 

When eve advanc'd, and warn'd approaching 

night,” | 

Her ſhades unfurl'd, a frown'd away the light, 

Beneath ſome hoſpitable ſhed they reſt, [ 

Till riſing morn drives twilight down the weſt- 
At court arriv'd, with honeſt looks and bold, 

For provender and corn they proffer'd gold 

A guide procur'd, they paſs the ſtreets along, 

Whither, for food, unnumber'd ſtrangers throng. 

Enter'd at length, they low obeiſance paid, 

Nor Joſeph knew, in royal robes array'd; 

Low to the earth the humble ſuppliants fall 

Before their brother, governor of all! 

Amaz'd he ſtood! and gaz'd them o'er and o'er, 

Check'd the ſwift thought, and OD wonder 

bore; 

At cruel wrongs indignant paſſions roſe, 

Contending to revenge his num'rous woes; 

Again he gaz'd—and riſing wrath compreſt, 

" Whilſt tender pity ſtole upon his breaſt; 


11 
Pen thought intenſe, =_ reas 'ning, Joſeph 


'woke, 


And frowning ſolemn, thus the men beſpoke :— 


1 F. rom whence came ye, to view th' Egyptian 
ſhore? 
The blaſted earth, which Yields her fruit no more! 
Employ'd by diſtant realms, to war inclin'd, 
To ſpy the land, as ſuits your vagrant mind?” 
* Not ſo, my lord, (they cried) from Canaan's land 
We fled from famine, by our fire's command ; 
If, as reports declare, we here may find 
Supplies for treaſure, and reception kind.“ 
Whilſt trembling at the frown which clouds * 
face, 
They thus reſum'd, and hop'd to find his grace: 
For we twelve brethren were, our father old, 
(Twice threeſcore years and ten he now has told) 
One ſon is not, for whom he ever grieves, 
The other, youngeſt, with his father lives.” 
Let him, (the chief reply'd) with you repair, 
When next from Canaan to this land you ſteer ; 


. 
Meantime, for preſent reaſons of the ſtate, 
Confinement be your temporary fate.“ 
Then riſing from his ſeat, (emboſs'd in gold, 
The tapeſtry each fide the poſts enfold) 
He wav'd his hand—the armed bands ſurround 
Th' aſtoniſh'd men, and them in priſon bound. 
Till now no ſad diſtreſs their boſoms croſt, 
To heighten terrors for a brother loſt; 
But vengeance now purſues the haſty deed, 
And keen afflictions bid repentance bleed. 

The interpreters attend the chief's command, 
And wait in priſon on the Hebrew band; 
Their maſter's mind prophetic they diſplay'd, 
Whilſt Israel's children heard, and were diſmay*'d;' 
Conſcious of guilt, in this they each agreed— 
This preſcient lord divines our evil deed! 
Why elſe ſhould we, if he no ill could know, 
From ſtrangers” rights be thus confin'd in woe. 
When firſt I met his eye, (Zebulon cried) 
He read my ſoul, and actions paſt eſpied! 
Obſerv'd ye, brethren, how he gaz'd us o'er, 


In ſilence gaz'd--and what a-frown he wore! 
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He ſaw us monſters in the ſhape of men, 
And deſtines us in priſon to remain. 
He ſpake:—in ſorrow loſt, the mournful train 
Eager intreat their freedom to regain. | 

Thrice ſteer'd the moon, and thrice the blazing 

ſun, | 

Thro' yon' bright arch, and thrice the morning 
| ſhone; 

When pity ſway'd the chiet's fraternal breaſt, 
And in the ward he thus men addreſt:;— 
« Ye ſons of Iſrael, to your fire repair, 
And to this land your favour'd brother bear; 
Let one of you as hoſtage ſtill remain, 
Till with the youth you here appear again; 
Proviſions ready wait, and what you need, 
For nought from meſhall now impede your ſpeed.” 
Then to th' attendant guard he ſtretch'd his hand, 
And Simeon choſe from out th' affrighted band; 


They ſtand amaz'd!—now burſt the ſmother'd 


ſighs, 
Thus mutt'ring round, as guilty conſcience cries: 
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* Vengeance on us is come! wide yawns' the 
grave— | 
A brother's blood! no righteous God to ſave! 
His weeping anguiſh, and his ſtruggling fears, 
His horrid parting groans, and pleading tears, 
We wou'd not hear—now this diſtreſs is due; 
Our brother dead, the dreadful act we rue.” 
Then Reuben ſpake, with conſcience clear of 
guile: | 
Said I not then to you, oh! ſpare the child! 
But ye refus'd the crime conſpicuous ſtands, 
And God requires our brother at your hands.' 
Reuben, refrain, reproachful words forbear, 
Tho! free from guilt, our puniſhment you ſhare.” 
Not oo, (reply'd the man) no cares moleſt, 
To rack my ſoul, or to diſturb my reſt: 
And ſhall I grieve to paſs beneath the rod 
Decreed to mortals by the will of God. 
Then here I mark this truth, in conſcience clear, 
The balm of rectitude repelleth fear. 
But ill becomes it of a boſom kind 
To add diſtreſſes to the woe-fraught mind; 
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Then let us humbly truſt the ſov'reign pow'r, 
Able to aid in the deſpairing hour.“ 


As from each man debating whiſpers flew, 


Joſeph his native Hebrew language knew. 
Engag'd in converſe with the ſtanders by, 
Illuſive to the ſearch of curious eye, 

Yet marking with capacious mind their port, 
Th' interpreters their needful wants report. 
Their deep repentance for himſelf diſtreſt, 
Awoke his love, and bade reſentment reſt— 
Then, ſwift retiring from the public mart, 

A manly tear reſtor'd a calmer heart; 


And thus reſolv'd, whilſt ſofteſt feelings reign, 


Left they, thro' fear, no more return again. 


Then forth he came, and thus addreſt the men: 


« One of you ſtay till ye return again, 


Laden with ſtores, your beaſts of burden ſtand, 


Return in ſafety to your native land; f 


And when ye come again, bear ye the youth 


By this alone I judge your boaſted truth.” 


Wide flew the grating valves forth iſſued they 
With eage- ſpeed, leſt ought obſtruct their way; 
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Provided well, old Iſrael's freighted train 
With weary journeys reach their ſire again. 
Him anxious, they with tender haſte addreſt, 
To calm the troubles lab'ring in his breaſt; 
For abſent Simeon fears began to riſe, 

And all the parent trembles in his eyes. 

« Oh! father, ſtill diſtreſs'd! (Iſſachar cried) 
With beſt of food thy children are ſupplied; 
But Simeon fafely ſtays, nor ſtays to mourn, 

And waits content till we for more return. 

The lord of Egypt, though at firſt ſevere, 

At length relax'd, and gave us better cheer; 

And thus requir'd to know from whence we 
| came, 

Our nation, country, and our father's name : 

Queſtions which prudence led him to demand, 

Leſt foreign ſpies ſhould lurk amid our band; 

Since countleſs ſtrangers came from diſtant ſhores, 

By famine driv'n, and lur'd by Egypt's ſtores. 

Thus him we anſwer'd, and diſclos'd our name, 

Our occupation, and from whence we came: 
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« We are no ſpies, one father is our lot— - 
Twelve ſons. he had, but one of us is not. 

One with our fire! remains, a fav'rite youth: 
He ſwift replied— By this I judge your truth; 
Him in your train, when next for Egypt bound, 


Bring with you; and hereby your truth be found.” 


Then with the ſons of trade, a thrifty band, 
You've leave to traffic in th' Egyptian land.” 
This ſaid, their ſacks untied, when, ſtrange to 
view! | Ito 2: | 
Down fell the gold, for corn to Pharoah due. 
Struck with the fight, they on each other gaze, 
And ſcarce have power to ſpeak their ſtrange 
amaze! 
Yet earneſtly and honeſtly they ſaid, 
That” payment fer the corn they duly made. 
« Moſt ſure, (ſaid they) the chief of Egypt's ſtore 
Will think we ſtole it back, to purchaſe more.” 
Lov'd as ye are, my ſons! (the patriarch cried, 
And as he ſpake, the tear he ſtrove to hide) 
Lov'd as ye are! Iwiſh the grave your reſt, 
Ere ſuch diſhoneſt action ſtain your breaſt. 
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But yet, depending on your words, I grieve, 

I loſe my ſons, and old and wretched live. 
Thou, my beloved boy—my ſource of woe! 
And Simeon gone now Benjamin muſt go! 
Lo! all theſe things againſt my peace appear — 
And as he ſpake, he wip'd the rolling tear. 
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Dirt famine ſpread deſtructive horrors round, 
Blaſted each bloom, and ſmote the languid ground! 
Their corn conſum'd, they, penſively and ſad, 
Their fire implor'd to ſpare the fav'rite lad; 
« Why ſhould we tempt the tedious way in vain, | 
Can we our brother's liberty regain? 
Without the boy no corn will he beſtow, 
And thy refuſal will increaſe our woe.” 

Then to his ſons the rev'rend patriarch ſpake : 
"A preſent rich of balm and honey take, 
With treaſures, and this zone of various die— 
Ye may, perhaps, his friendly favour buy. 
Alas! may I again my ſons behold! | 
Again in ſafety Benjamin enfold! 

F 
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The only hope, and ſole belov'd, I have 


Of his dear mother in the peaceful grave.” 


' Whilſt love and fear his ſtruggling ſoul divide, 
| The cloſe embrace the copious ſorrows hide. 
Soon as unfurl'd the orient ſtreamers play, 
Old Iſrael's ſons prepar'd them for the way; 
- Their garments brac'd, one ſide their ſcrip they 
„ e | 
Their bows and arrows o'er their ſhoulders ſhing; 
A knotty ſtaff of oak each held in hand. 
And full of care they haſte for Egypt's land. 
Ihe fire with eager eyes their diſtance kenn'd, 
Till down the vale their ſpeedy beaſts deſcend ; 
Then proſtrate thus his ardent pray'r preferr'd, 
And from his throne Eternal Mercy heard: 
God of my fathers, hear the vow I pay, | 
| Preſerve my ſons, and guard their dang'rous way: 
Thy promiſe cheers my ſoul !—ftill let thy care 
Back here in ſafety all my chidren bear: 
Then ſhall our grateful voices reach the ſkies, 
And holy incenſe from thine altars riſe.” 
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This ſaid—a calm from heay'n pervades his breaſt, 

Diſpell'd each fear, and huſh'd his griefs to reſt; 

Their wives and infants-claim the patriarch's care, 

And youthful gambols tedious time repair. 

At length arriv'd where Nile, with furious 
ſweep, | | 

High bounds impetuous o'er the muddy ſteep; 

The muddy ſteep in vain confines the tide, 

And thro' the plains the ſwelling ſurges glide. 

Mid the thick ruſhes where the waters flow, 

Deceitful lurking lies the dang'rous foe;* 

Soon as their glitt'ring eyes deſcry the prey, 

They ſhoot voracious to th' unequal fray; 

So ſprings th' unerring dart, elanc'd afar 

In the deep conteſt of outrageous war 

So ſudden on their oozy way they ſweep, 

And mournful clam'rous o'er the victim weep; 

Devour the quiv'ring vitals—churn the blood! 

Then, bounding high, they plunge beneath the 

flood. | 
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When at Jznov an's nod the waves ſubſide, 
And to their bed the boiſt'rous billows glide, 
The fields and plains in teeming beauties ſmile, 
With annual flowing of prolifick Nile. 

Now at the place where foreign crouds reſort, 
A guard attends, and Joſeph held his court. 
- Announc'd, the ſons of Iſrael flow advance, 


And ſcarce adventure to uplift a glance. 

Judah drew nigh—the youth he held in land, 
Then proſtrate fell the trembling Hebrew band; 
He caſt his eye on Benjamin ſo dear, 

And ſtruggled to conceal the falling tear. 

At length, with melting voice he bids them riſe, 
Diſmiſs'd the croud, and wip'd his humid eyes 3 
Then call'd his ſteward to provide the meat, 

As all the Hebrews at his houſe ſhould eat. 


lle ſpake—th' obedient ſteward quickly went, 


And brought them in, with fear and travel ſpent. 
Dubious of ill, within the palace led, 

Thus to the ſervant in diſtreſs they ſaid: 

Oh, fir! the gold which in your hand we paid, 

Within our ſacks with wrong intent was laid; 
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We know not who preſum'd to place it there, 
Then let this ſum the unknown fault repair.” 
The ſteward bade th interpreters reply, 
They had found favour in his maſter's eye 
To feaſt with him to- day; then to the place 
He brought glad Simeon to their fond embrace; 
Their brother thus reſtor'd, they hope the beſt, 
And unto God their fervent prayers addreſt. 

Capacious veſſels from the cooling ſpring, 
To waſh the trav'llers' feet, the ſervants bring; 
And ev'ry hoſpitable care is ſhewn, 
Whilſt they their preſents ready made for noon; 
When comes the maſter for refreſhment due, 
From court to joys domeſtick, ever new. 
With radiant pomp diſclos'd, and beamy gold, 
The poliſh'd valves the rooms of ſtate unfold; 
Fix'd to the ſpot unwearied they ſurvey'd _ 


The dazzling glories round the dome diſplay'd. 
Th' interpreter his maſter's fame began, 

And greater dread thro' ev'ry boſom ran; 
With thoughts of his exalted worth inſpir'd, 
They wait his view, with expectation fir'd! 
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Meantime with Simeon queſtions eager riſe, 
' Scarce time for anſwers intermix'd with fighs. 

Soon as he came, they proſtrate met his view, 
And paid the rev'rence to a prophet due; 
He bade them riſe with Is your father well? 
Th' old man of whom ye ſpake—his welfare tell.” 
His friendly words they anſwer'd with ſurprize, 
« By ſorrows worn, he on his God relies.“ 
His brother's face in mute ſurprize he ey'd, 
His mother's ſon—and thus at length he cried :— 
(Whilſt ſoft affections reign) © Is this the boy | 
Of whom ye ſaid, © He is our father's joy?” 
He ſpake—the keen ſenſations dimm'd his eye, 
He ſwift retir'd, nor waited for reply. 
The fav'rite brother anſwers his deſire, 
As neareſt ſemblance of his abſent fire; 
The ſtrong emotions ſhook his gen'rous ſoul, 
And down his cheek the tear of pleaſure ſtole. 
The poliſh'd boards with choiceſt viands crown'd, 
The chief appear'd, and plac'd his brethren round; 
The eldeſt firſt—the next aſſign'd his place 
Whilſt ſtrange amazement roſe in ev'ry face! 
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Thus ſeated round, according to their age, | 
Whilſt fear and wonder all their thoughts engage; 
On ſep' rate ſtands was plac'd the Hebrew's bread, | 
And Joſeph at a diffrent table fed; 
His friend, his ſpouſe, and children, grac'd his 
| 8 board, | 1 
With ev'ry good and needful plenty ſtor d. 
The haughty ſons of Afric's glowing clime 
To eat with Hebrews deem'd it as a crime; 
Their hands imbrued in oxen's ſacred blood, 
They ſlay the emblems of the Memphian god. 
The ſons of earth, as changing as the ſkies, 
The various gods and modes of faith deviſe; 
Unnumber'd deities ſome realms can boaſt, 
And ev'ry idol a devoted hoſt! 
Whilſt the ALm1Gnry fits enthron'd on n high, 
And ſends his threat ning thunders down the ſky. 
Renew'd with ſtrength, W. brace their gar- 


ments on, 


And bending grateful, haſten to be gone; 
His maſter's will the ſteward quick obey'd, 
And on the beaſts the weighty burdens laid; 
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The treaſures due, which they to Egypt bore, 

With gen'rous mind his ready hands reſtore. 

Surpris'd ſuch gifts return'd, their inmoſt mind, 

Reaſon'd long time—no cauſe could be aſſign'd, 

« Save as a recompence (Iſſachar cried) 

For priſon's cheer, and ſtranger's rights denied.“ 

This ſecret ſaid—their treaſures they ſurvey, 
Plac'd ſafe, to get no damage by the way. 


CANT O VI. 
— 


To further trial of their truth inclin'd, 

Ile firm reſolv'd, with an inventive mind: 
Indebted to their hands for all his woes, 

He now would pay the long arrear he owes. 
Unkind to him, he knew their cruel heart 

With Benjamin, perhaps, might joy to part, 

He'd therefore try to ſee if they were bent 

To fave the lad, and of paſt ills repent. 

Then whiſp'ring calls—th' obedient ſteward roſe, 
In the youth's ſack my ſilver cup diſpoſe;” 

His lord's command he haſtens to obey, 

And ſent them onward at the break of day. 
Their thanks beſtow'd for hoſpitable feaſts, 

They drove along with glee their burden'd beaſts; 
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But ere they far had gone in happy mood, 
At Joſeph's call his houſhold ſteward ſtood; 
« Up, follow after Jacob's ſons, and ſay, 
What have ye done unto my lord to-day? 
His filver cup one of you have purloin'd, 
Returning evil when my lord was kind!“ 

Then haſted he, obſervant of command, 

And view'd them journeying on, a jovial band; 
Then thus, when he o'ertook them on the way, 
« Why do ye evil to my lord repay? 
Ye ſtole the cup from which he drinks his wine, 
What! wot ye not this act he could divine?” 
Old Iſrael's ſons, aſtoniſh'd, made reply, 
« The man with whom the cup is found ſhall die; 
Our God forbid! for did we not reſtore 
The treaſures in our ſacks, and proffer'd more; 
Why then ſhould we, as ſinful, naught, and bold, 
Steal from my lord his filver or his gold? 
With whomſoe'er the ſilver cup is found, 
He dies, and we in ſlay'ry will be bound.“ 
Then ſwift diſmounting, each their ſearch begun, 


Whilſt ſtrong aſſertions flow'd from every tongue; 


| . 
Their ſacks untied, not yet the cup is found, 
Indignant quick the youngeſt's they unbound; 
They looſe the ſtring the weight within gave 
a way, | y a 

Down fell the cup they trembled with diſmay; 
No end to woes, their robes they rent thro' ſhame, 
And harmleſs Benjamin ſuſtains the blame. 

Then back with ſpeed return'd th' aſtoniſh'd 

train, 0 
Wide ſtood the gates t' admit the men again; 
Before their brother's face they proſtrate lay, 
And ſpeechleſs wait what he vouchſafes to ſay. 
Then thus at length“ What, knew ye not that I 
The ſinful motive of your hearts could ſpy?” 
Then Judah ſpake:—* Alas! what can we ſay! 
We guilty are before thy face to-day; 
We cannot clear the thief—he's evil found, 
And we and ours for bondmen muſt be bound.” 
« Not ſo, (replied the chief) your brother—he 
With whom the cup was found, my ſervant be; 
Not with the guilty ſhall the guiltleſs ſtay, 

But with your ſtores ye may purſue your way.” 
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Oh, thou, my lord, (the trembling man re- 
join'd) 

Full well I know thy great prophetic mind; 

Inur'd to woe, myſelf requires no meed, 

But for my father all my ſorrows bleed. 

By thy command, and to confirm our truth, 

Our ſire's reluctant hand beſtow'd the youth; 

Myſelf firſt pledg'd to ſee his ſafe return, 

Meanwhile his age with grief and care is worn. 

Our father of one fav'rite is bereft, 

And of his mother he is only left; 

How can I go, and leave my brother here, 

And ſee my father ſink in deep deſpair! 

Then, oh! my lord, to my requeſt agree, 

Send back the lad, and in his ſtead take me.” 

Judah obſequious waited for reply, 

Amaz'd he view'd the tears in Joſeph's eye! 

Who ſpeechleſs ſtood—long time no words ex- 
preſt, Nis. | 

The riſing tumult lab'ring in his breaft. 

His ſervants round he orders to retirc, 

Then thus I'm Joſeph! lives my rev'rend fire?” 
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Then wept aloud—no room for language found, 


But ruſhing to their arms, embrac'd them round. 


At length again * I'm Joſeph!—yea, I'm he 
Shall I again my aged father ſee?” 
In vain he ſpake—th' aſtoniſh'd brothers ſtand 
Like marble monuments in Egypt's land; 
Again he call'd—embrac'd, and wept by turns, 
Whilſt ſhame repentant in their boſom burns. 
Oppreſt with ſtrange amaze, and ſcarce alive, 
He ſpake forgiveneſs, and their ſouls revive; 
Whilſt guiltleſs Benjamin theſe wonders view, 
Gaz'd o'er his face, and to his arms he flew. 
His noble preſence all their boſoms ſtung, 
And deep remorſe for paſt tranſactions wrung ; 
When, anxious to allay their keen diſtreſs, 
His friendly words impaſſion'd griefs repreſs: 
« Why thus, my brethren, let your ſorrows flow, 
If I forgive, ſhould ye indulge in woe?” 
O'erwhelm'd with gratitude, they filent ſtand, 
And the news flies to Pharoah's houſhold band; 
For there, adjoining to the regal dome, 
The gen'rous king ordain'd his fav'rite's home. 
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Then thus again his brethren he beſpoke: 
(Aghaſt they ſtand, from wonder ſcarce awoke) 
Our God in mercy ſent me here to ſave 
Our father's houſe from an untimely grave : 
Two years are fled ſince firſt this barren ſoil 
Refus'd reward to labour's hardy toil; 
Five more the ſtubborn glebe no gleaning yields, 
Nor fruitful herbage clothes the gloomy fields— 
Nor lowing kine luxurious browſe along 
The flow'ry meads, and luſcious herbs among. 
Then haite to Mamre, ſee our father well, 
Say all you've ſeen, and of my welfare tell; 
Thus faith thy ſon, whom mighty men obey, 
Who nxet th' Egyptian monarch holds his ſway, 
Able to aid thee, ſhall I not employ g 
My utmoſt pow'r to give my parent joy? 
Come haſten down ſhall I my fire embrace? 
Shall I again behold my father's face? 
Bleſt day, indeed my ſoul with pleaſure glows, 
Let future joys in ſtore oblit'rate woes. 
Thus ſay when ye return—Whate'er is thine 
To Egypt bear—all needleſs things reſign; 


„ 
Ye from all cares and dangers ſhall repoſe, 
And what the land affords my hand beſtows.” 
Now ſhall you go, and to my father tell 
The train of ſtrange events which me befel; 
Reſerving for myſelf the part untold, | 
Ne'er ſhall my tongue your actions paſt unfold— 
Be it your taſk the ſecret to compreſs, 
Unknown, oblivious ſolely in your breaſt. 
Then round his neck his youthful brother hung, 
Faſt fell the tears fraternal tranſport wrung; 
When waving further converſe, as the day 
Declin'd in weſt, and ſhot a gloomy ray. 
Retiring for his ſpouſe to ſhare the joy, 
His abſence in diſcourſe the men employ; 
« *Tis him! (they cried, yet ſtruck with dread 
ſurpriſe) | 
Him, when a ſtripling, we could once deſpiſe; 
This wond'rous dreamer now indeed muſt ſway, 
And 'tis our part to wait and to obey. | 
"Tis in his hand to give paſt deeds their due, 
But mercy is the path he will purſue. 
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How well behoves it then, each breaſt to glow 
With gentle pity for a child of woe, 
Nor ſlight the leaſt of brethren:—ſhould he riſe 
In better fate, he may in turn deſpiſe. 

. Aſenath ent'ring, with reſpect profound 
The joyful brethren paid due honours round, 
The infant boys with riſing love they view, 
And tender tears the marble floor bedew. 
The dinner o'er, he haſtens to the court, 
And to his king he brought the glad report; 
The monarch pleas'd, his gen'rous thoughts im- 
| part, | | 

For Joſeph reign'd unrivall'd in his heart: 
« Beſtow thy gifts, and ſpeed them on their way, 
Thus to thy aged father bid them ſay, 
No evil ſhall thy family betide, _ /, 
If in th' Egyptian land thou wilt reſide; 
The beſt our granaries afford is thine, 
Thou ſhalt be fed with fat, and bread, and wine. 
Send with them waggons, and what elſe they 

need, | 

And from my bounty thou beſtow the meed. 
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Behold, this I command, and thou ſhalt bring 
Thy aged father to thy friend and king.“ 
Then bowing low, with gratitude inſpir'd, 
The ſon of wiſdom from the court retir'd; 
Advice beſtow'd, he haſtes them on their way, 
Soon as Aurora uſher'd in the day. 

Enrich'd with preſents from his bounteous hand, 
They ſwift prepare to reach their native land; 
Now Iſrael's ſons with careful ſpeed depart, 


Whilſt joy ran throbbing thro' each wond'ring 


heart; 
Ten beaſts of burden, laden with each good, 
Their veſts, and preſents, and their needful food; 


Ten more lagg'd on beneath their weighty ſtore, 


Ready proviſions for the way they bore; 
With provender the waggons roll'd along, 
Juſt to the time of driver's ſimple ſong. 
Meantime, with cares diſaſtrous worn, 
The patriarch waits his ſons' return; 
Whilſt wakeful woes oppreſs his eyes, 
Commiſſion'd ſeraphs from the ſkies, 
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Deſcending downward, hover o'er his bed, 
And on his eyes delicious ſlumbers ſhed; 
Then to his phantom view his ſon appears, 
His darling ſon—and wipes away his tears! 
Or ſhooting from the heav'ns, in radiant light, 
The fond illuſions meet his tearful ſight; 
When on her fleecy ſteeds, the ſplendent morn, 
Peeps from the Eaſt, and all the ſkies adorn; 
And blazing from the main, with lucid ray, 
The ardent ſun begins th' arial way. 


| k 


1) Forman 


"© ns 


CANTO VII. 


Tun aged fire aſcends the mountain's ſide, 
With ſtaff in hand, and dittant troops deſcried; 
What mean thoſe numbers! or my dazzled eyes, 
Bedimm'd with age, deceive, (the patriarch cries) 
My ſons approach, or elſe the Midian bands, 
For ſlaves or traffic ſcour the neighb'ring lands.” 
When near they drew, the diſtant hints began, 
Leſt ſudden conflict 'whelm the aged man; 
Thus cautious they the tale of joy begun, 
And Joſeph lives!” reſounds from ev'ry tongue. 
As ſome poor wretch, deep worn with grief 
and cares, | 
In a lone dungeon ſcanty pittance ſhares, 
No pitying friend to cheer his tear- ſwoln eye, 
The light of heav'n denied, he waits to die; 
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Sudden a friend appears, to bleſs his ſight 
With pardon, freedom, and celeſtial light; 


He ſtarts amaz dl and deems th' illuſion vain, 


Which ſoon will vaniſh, and renew his pain: — 
So ſunk the patriarch's head, with doubts oppreſt, 
The tidings gain no credit in his breaſt; 


The mem'ry of his ſon awoke paſt woe, 


His fainting heart convincing words deny, 


| | 

| | | Bent down his frame, and made his ſorrows flow. 

| 

| Till, rolling on, the waggons met his eye; 

i | He ſtood erect this fight belief impreſt, 

| He ſmote his hands, and rapture fll'd his breaſt; 

| Aſtoniſhment and joy ſeal'd up his tongue, 

Till the deep thought paternal tears had wrung. 

i Weeping he ſtood, whilſt fruitleſs the eſſay 

| In thankful language gratitude to pay, 

Proſtrate at length the trembling accents broke, 
And lowly thus to Heay'n the patriarch ſpoke: 

| * Thanks to my God! I ſhall embrace my ſon: 

This will renew my age, in ſorrow run; 

On the pure altar ſlay the fatten'd kine, 


And pour libations from the choiceſt vine, 
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Ah! my dear ſon! for thee my ſoul ſhall pay 
Her grateful dues this memorable day. 

When I from Gerar's fertile valley fled, 
Deſcending angels grac'd my turfy bed; 

As I to Padan-Aram joyleſs ſtray'd, 

On Bethel's plain my ſacred vows were paid; 
Twas then my God in covenant agreed 

To rear a choſen nation from my ſeed, 

To Arbah's verdant vale me ſafely led, 

On Manre's hill my choiceſt oxen bled. 
Unnumber'd bleſſings all my ſteps ſurround, 
This gift reſtor'd has all thoſe bleſſings crown'd! 
Joſeph, my ſon, ſhall I thy face behold? 

To my paternal breaſt my ſon enfold? 
Relentleſs clouds long time portended ſtorms, 
But now diſpers'd, the ſun of mercy warms!” 
This ſaid—with firmer ſtep the patriarch trod, 
And ev'ry moment lifts his heart to God. 

Now each with buſy hands and joyful ſpeed 
Prepare to go, from weighty ſorrows freed; 
The needful ſtores and heaps of baggage brac'd, 
Within the waggons ſafe from damage plac'd; 
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A band of ſervants, ſturdy, bold, and ſtrong, 
Their maſters' flocks and cattle drove along; 
Whilſt they attended to the weaker part, 
Their wives and babes, as deareſt to their heart. 
The aged fire amid his children ſmiles, 
And infant prattle tedious time beguiles. 

Now on Beerſheba's plain reſign'd to reſt, 
The pious troop in pray'r their God addreſt; 
A cloud of incenſe from the altars riſe, | 
With ſacred ſavour to the ſpacious ſkies; 
They pitch their tents for ſafety and repoſe, 
Their God a friend! around no dreaded foes. 
A. radiant ſtranger, ray'd in beamy light, 
Shot thro' the midnight gloom to Iſrael's ſight! 
A oft and awful voice arous'd his fear, | 
And Jacob! Jacob!” vibrates on his car; 
The favour'd patriarch deem'd celeſtials nigh, 
And trembling, ſwift replied, © Lord! here am I. 
« am thy God! (the awful voice began, 
As thro” his frame a chilly ſhudd'ring ran) 
I am thy God! thy pray'rs, thy deeds aſcend, 
And from my heay'n of heay'ns mine ear I bend; | 
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Behold, thy ſon awaits thy joyful view, 
And needful bleſſings ſhall thy ſteps purſue; 
Thy race from Egypt to fair Canaan's land 
I'll lead, mid foes, and wonders of mine hand!“ 
God ſpake, and ceas'd—the patriarch liſt'ning lay 
With grateful praiſes till the dawn of day. 
| Then from Beerſheba's plains old Iſrael roſe, 


And journeying cheerful on his way he goes; 

In waggons plac'd their wives, a num'rous throng, 

And ſlow and ſure they wheel'd the troop along. 

To Joſeph their arrival to report, 

Swift ſpeeds a meſſage to the eaſtern court; 

He joyful heard, and eager to embrace, 

Commands his chariot to the deſtin'd place, 

To meet his fire. Full twenty years had run 

Since Iſrael's fight rejoic'd his duteous ſon. 
Arriv'd—whilſt ardent tranſports fir'd his breaſt, 

His ſelf-command the rapid joys compreſt; 


* When ſpringing from his car—the aged man 
Attempts to riſe, but ſeats himſelf again, 
His feeble limbs refus'd their needful aid, 


Vain the attempt to riſe, again eflay'd; 
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Then ſwift appearing to his father's view, 
Who gaz'd him o'er, and ſcarce beliey'd it true! 
Before his fire appears his much-lov'd boy, 
Child of his age, ſource of paternal joy; 
Tumultuous pleaſures in their boſoms roll, 
And trembling rapture *'whelms the parent's ſoul. 

„My father!“ Oh! my ſon! the patriarch 

cried, 

And on his lips a broken ſentence died; 
Reclining to his father's fond embrace, 
The ſhining tear ſtole down his manly face; 
Long time they wept, long time ere words begun, 
Around each other's neck they ſpeechleſs hung; 
The tender ſcene the thronging fam'ly view, 
Echo'd the ſighs, and fell a weeping too. 
With gratitude to Heay'n the agod man 
Thus to his ſon expreſſive joy began: 
Nov can I yield in peace my lateſt ſighs, 
vince I have met with thee to cloſe mine eyes; 
No truce to grief ſince that diſaſtrous day 
When my beloved ſon was torn away, 
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Has my ſad ſoul beheld;—a train of woes 
My boſom rack'd, and baniſh'd my repoſe. 

Then thus the ſon, as o'er his fire reclin'd, 
Declar'd th' important council of his mind: 
« Oh! my dear father! much J have to ſay, 
But muſt refer it to a diſtant day; 
The tale too long will melt my parent's ſoul, 
And now the ſun has reach'd the weſtern goal; 
But when indulging, o'er the genial hire, 
Refections, which thy weighty years require, 
Communion ſhall untold paſt num'rous woes, 
And preſent joys to thee I will diſcloſe. 
My duty calls me early to the court, 
And to my king thy preſence I'll report; 
Meantime thou follow—from the royal dome 
I ſoon will meet thee joyous at my home. 
For thee and thine my well-tim'd ſuit may gain 
Fair Goſhen and Rameſes' pleaſant plain, 
Thy flocks and herds may ſafely there repoſe, 
Well fed to fatten, free from ſavage foes; 
For Egypt's ſons thy ſhepherds will diſdain, 
And deem thy off rings to thy God profane; 
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For daily incenſe on their altars ſmoke, 


And ſenſeleſs oxen ſottiſh prieſts invoke; 
Their gloſſy horns are tipt with beamy gold, 
And ſparkling ornaments their necks enfold; 
To imag'd gods they ſweet libations pour, 
With richeſt unguents, and the fineſt flour. 
Thus paſs'd the time till twilight grey aroſe, 
And ſweet communion yeilded to repoſe. 

Now ev'ning ſheds her balmy tear, 

And gems effulgent gild the ſphere; 

Fair Luna o'er the mountains riſe, 

Whilſt peaceful ſlumbers ſeal'd their eyes; 
They meet again when lucid morning ſhone, 
Embraces o'er—he haſtens to be gone, 

He mounts his car, as round the fam'ly ſtand, 
The laſhing whip reſounds beneath the hand; 
Swift roll'd the wheels, the ſun remounts the ſkies, 
And glitters on the chariot as it flies. 

Betore his king Joſeph his homage paid, 
His manly face in joyful ſmiles array'd; 
Not long the gladſome tale remain'd untold, 


His guiltleſs breaſt no ſlaviſh fear controul'd: 
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* My fire is come, thy ſov'reign pleaſure tell, 
If he in Goſhen's pleaſant land may dwell.” 
The monarch heard, and gracious thus replied, | 
* Where'er thou wilt thy kindred may refide 
If Goſhen thou wilt chooſe, I have decreed 
My cattle too beneath their care ſhall feed.” 
Then bending grateful from the regal dome, 
He met his kindred welcom'd to his home ; 
| His ſpouſe preſented in her beauty dreſt, 
The rev'rend ſage pronounc'd her Joſeph bleſt; 
The lads embrac'd, he bore them on his knee, 
With “Could I ever think thy ſons to ſee!” 

Five brethren with himſelf, his ſire's ſupport, _ 
Haſte by command to royal Pharoah's court; 
Old age on Joſeph leans, the reſt attend 
Their leading ſteps, and to the palace bend. 
Recumbent on his throne of burniſh'd gold 
The monarch fat, the guards the valves unfold, 
Their entrance gain'd, a ſeat awaits the lire, 
The brethren knelt, whilſt fear their breaſts inſpire ; 
The aged Iſrael bleſs'd him as he ſat, - ut 


And paid no cringing honours to his ſtate. 
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« How old art thou?” th' attentive monarch 

cried, | 

When thus the venerable fire replied: 
The years of my ſad pilgrimage have been 
Six ſcore and ten, and full of pain and fin; 
Six ſcore and ten! evil and few my days, 
Sorrows and cares attended all my ways; 
I've not attain'd to my forefathers' age, 
The days and years of their long pilgriniage.* 
A bleſſing ſolemn next he thus beſtows, 
As in his breaſt a ſenſe of worth aroſe: 
* The living God on high, whoſe potent ſway 
The glorious hoſts of heav'n and earth obey, 
On thee and thine the beſt of bleſſings ſhed, 
Whilſt juſtice, truth, and honour crown thy head; 
Long may thy reign in mem'ry's boſom laſt, 
And long thy life without a woe o'ercaſt.” 
Then ceas'd the ſage—when riſing to retire, 
Forth from the preſence Joſeph leads his fire. 
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CANTO VIII. 


His ſtrength renew'd, by due repaſt and reſt, 

The patriarch liv'd, and ſaw his children bleſt; 

To Goſhen's land at length the Hebrews ſpeed, 

And take poſſeſſion as the king decreed. 

(Rameſes, Pithon's plains of fertile ſoil, 

Yield to th' experienced Hebrews daily toil, 
Soon as dire famine fled, they bloom anew, 

And varied greens prolific glad the view.) 

There with ſupplies of food by Joſeph's care, 
His ready ſervants to the land repair, 

Whilit dearth remains to ſpread pale terror round, 

For Iſrael's need the richeſt cates abound. 

The tardy years the woe-bent ſouls deplore, 

For bounteous nature cheers their ſight no more; 
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No more the ſpringing graſs the meads adorn, 
Nor fragrant ſweets perfume the breath of morn; 
No more the purple cluſters of the vine 
Supply the monarch's board with plenteous wine; 
No more in bluſhing bloom the flow'rets riſe, 
And ſpread their various charms to fervid ſkies: 
Blaſted in faded woe the pallid field 
No longer the autumnal honours yield. 

Loſt to all hope, as ſcarce proviſion grows, 
The poor and needy fink beneath their woes. 
The famiſh'd countries, in exceſs of grief, 
Come to the king, and ſupplicate relief; 
Each fainting wretch in ſable ſackcloth lies, 
Unto their gilded gods they lift their cries; 
Yet impotent they ſtand in torpid ſtate, 
Nor hear their cries, nor can redreſs their fate. 
The fragrant dues on Nebo's altar ſmoke, 
Vainly the ritual act their deities invoke; 
Wearied with fruitleſs prayer, they ſeize their god, 
And o'er his back they exerciſe the rod; 
Still deaf to cries, they drag him from his throne, 
Whilſt bands of prieſts attend with hideous groan. 
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And bellowing in proceſſion, walk the ſpace, 


Mourning the idol ſunk in deep diſgrace; 

Again replac'd, from uſage moſt ſevere, 

Chidings and pray'rs alternate load the air; 

But when the plague abates, the coſtly ſhrine 

With lib'ral gifts and purple glories ſhine. 
Tapena's num'rous children weep for bread, 

Whilſt the fond mother mourns her partner dead; 

Her breathleſs infants on her boſom lie, 

And round her knees her drooping children ſigh; 

Amaz'd, the kindly tear forgets to roll, 

Dire deſperation harrows up her ſoul; 

Life's latent ſpark yields to the tide of woe, 

And bids the vital fluid ceaſe to flow. 

Wild havock ſweeps the land with deathful eye, 

And fell deſtruction lifts a bitter cry. | 

The miſer mourns his darling treaſures flown, 


And feels diſtreſs he had to others ſhown, 


Speechleſs in grief Baſhema mourns her mate, 


For Dumah drops, and ſhares the gen'ral fate; 
So now the tender boſoms heave the ſigh, 
And bitter tears bedew the aged eye. 
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From parents' arms, from wives and children torn 
3 


To bathe in blood ill-fated man is born; 
When deep-ton'd clarions, to commence the war, 
Ring thro” the air, and bear the dread afar, 
What boots the ſound of valour to the ſoul, 
When ſhades of death and awful horrors roll! 
Thro' India's coaſt the vengeful angel“ flies, 
And groans of mis'ry pierce the frowning ſkies. 
When fierce Caëcia bids the Baltick roar, 
And foamy billows daſh the ſurgy ſhore, 
Loſt to all hope, th' affrighted crews ſurvey 
With deep deſpair the wide-devouring ſea. 
The ruſhing waters from the hollow deep+ 
O'er the Batavian ſtrands deſtructive ſweep; 
Not like the fruitful waters of the Nile, 
Whoſe annual flowing bids all nature ſmile. 
But the rude tide of briny ocean bears 
Dire ruin, and o'erloads the land with cares. 
O'er the extended wave the boatman's oars 
Row on from houſe to houſe the needful ſtores. 
C_—_—_———_PT_—_—_—_—_—————_—— . r ———— 
* Peſtilence. + Inundation in Holland. 
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No more the ſocial converſe glads the ſoul, 
Or needy vagrants catch the proffer'd dole; 
No more with ſmoaking tube Mynheer attends 
The ſtreet along the wiſdom of his friends, 
And dozing o'er the follies of the times, 
Regardleſs of political deſigns; | 
So the dull clime the duller minds poſſeſs, 
And rage of gain o'errules the ſordid breaſt. 
No more the milk-maids, with the produce nice, 
Io market ſkait it o'er the frigid ice; 

Diſtreſsful ſcenes in mingled horrors riſe, 
If waters fail, the warring foes ſurprize. 

On Gallia's ſtrands the ſanguine rivers flow, 
And awful earthquakes add to gen'ral woe. 
Imperious Etna ſcatters ruin round, 

And Rome's proud fanes are leyell'd with the 
| ground. | 

The guardian pow'rs preſiding o'er her fate, 
Directs fair Mercy to the Britiſh tate; 

On high ſhe ſits, and with celeſtial ſmile, 
Averts each evil from the fayour'd le. 
H 


„* 

No peſtilence that walks the ev'ning ſhades, 
Nor direful earthquakes Albion's realm invade; 
No beaſts of prey, which roar the midnight round, 
Nor civil war, along her coaſts reſound; 
Nor famine, with a ſcourge of tenfold ire, 
Nor Etna ſhocks her with ſulphureous fire: 
Butdancing ſpring, withop'ning chaplets crown'd, 
And ſoft-ey'd ſummer glide their annual round; 
Blithe autumn trips with cheerful glee and ſong, 
O'er furzy hill and foreſt trees among. 
The reaping trains the yellow harveſt bind, 
And join the feſtive hours with jovial mind; 
Then mournful and reluctant yield the day, 
To dreary winter of deſpotic ſway. 

Old Ifrael dwelt in favour with his God, 
Nor felt the ſcourge of his avenging rod; 
Steady in ſacred promiſes his truſt, 
In midſt of evils Heav'n ſupports the juſt; 
The daily incenſe from their altars riſe, _ 
And curling upward mingles with the ſkies. 
Whilſt proftrate round th' adoring Hebrews raiſe 


Their ſolemn voices to th' Eternal's praiſe. 
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His fam'ly multiplies with great increaſe, 
And ſev'nteen ſummers God ſecur'd his peace; 
Seven ſcore and ſeven he liv'd a patriarch's age, 
Then waits content to quit life's buſy ſtage; 
The meſſengers the tidings ſad report, 
And haſten Joſeph from th' Egyptian court. 
In ſtudious words the mournful tale began, 
Leit told too ſudden, grief o erwhelm the man; 
He and his ſons in haſte to Goſhen ſped, 
Whilſt all his ſoul with inward ſorrows bled; 
Around old Jacob's couch his children throng, 
Waiting the preſcient bleſſings from his tongue. 
Joſeph drew near, and duteous bow'd his head, - 
Then ſtood with tender care beſide the bed; 
Soft trod his footſteps o'er the ſounding floor, 
The ſons with rev'rence waited at the door. 
The dying fire he preſs'd in filent woe, 
Speechleſs the copious tears unruly flow; 
Solemn the ſcene—dread ſilence round prevail'd, 
Save the deep ſighs the ſons their fire bewail'd. 
Lead near thy lads,” the ſapient father cries, 
Feeble in limbs, and dim in both his eyes; 
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For worn with age they rais'd his hoary head, 
And brought the children weeping to his bed. 
The preſcient patriarch guides his hands, and laid 
The right hand on the youngeſt Ephraim's head; 
Manaſſeh, firſt-Eorn, Jacob put as laſt, 

And his left hand upon his . 
Then thus, with lifted eyes, the patriarch ſpoke, 
And from his lips prophetic ſilence broke: 

« The God before whoſe face our fathers ſtood, 
Who fed me all my life with ev'ry good, 

The God of Abr'am bleſs theſe lads of thine, 
For nations of their race in fame ſhall ſhine.” 
Not fo; (replied the chief) upon his head, 

The elder born, thy right hand ſhould be laid: 
Jacob refus'd, and thus in haſte replies, 

« Manaſfſeh ſhall a mighty nation riſe, 

But from thy ſtock, lo! Ephraim, pow'rtul grows 
A num'rous hoſt, to cruſh their daring foes. 

Like as a lion o'er his helpleſs prey, 

The choſen tribes o'er neigh bring nations ſway; 
Thus I behold to my prophetic eyes 

The diſtant ſcenes of diſtant ages riſe. 
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Soon as 'm dead, my bones to Canaan bear, 

That I thy mother's peaceful grave may ſhare. 

Behold, I die! but God will be with thine, 

His paths are pleaſant, and his ways divine! 

Moreover, of my portion thou haſt patt, 

As worthy found, and deareſt to my heart; 

I ſmote an Am'rite with my ſword and bow, 

And I his treaſures will on thee beſtow.” 
When [Iſrael's bleſſings to his ſons were giv'n, 

He ſent his dying thoughts before to heav'n; 

As round his couch the mournful forrows riſe, 

He ſpeaks his laſt—and to his God he flies! 

He ſlept, and woke in everlaſting day, 

Borne by celeſtials on th” aerial way; 

So ſoars the bird uncag'd, to mount the ſkies, 


Rapture and youth new beaming from his eyes! 
Thro' filken clouds his bright expanding mind 
Shot a farewell to mis'ry left behind. 

Ten thouſand ſeraphs met his fight, 

And hail'd him to the realms of light; 

Soon he began the ſong of love, 

Which tune immortal harps above. 
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Amazing wonders open'd to his view, 

As thro” th' illimitable ſpace he flew; 

A thouſand worlds, with rapid motion ſtrung, 
Whirl'd thro' the mighty void, on nothing hung. 
Unnumber'd blazing planets ſhot around, 

Swift as a dart, and flam'd with azure ground; 
Extatic cadence rung along the ſphere, 

The heav'nly raptures vibrate on his ear: 

“Gentle ſpirit! haſte along, 

Join, oh join our myſtic ſong, 

To this ever bleſt abode, 

In the preſence of our God! 

From the clay of earth unbound, 

In it's ſtorms no longer found; 

Gentle ſpirit! haſte along, 

Join, oh join our myſtic ſong.” | 
With ſwifter wing he ſwept the glowing way, 
Then ſprung to regions of immortal day ! | 

When Iſrael's ſons perceiv'd their father dead, 
Aloud they wept, and throng'd around his bed; 
Their garments rent, and audible in woe, | 
Long time they mourn, and honours due beſtow. 
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On his lov'd fire the duteous Joſeph falls, 
And the dear name of “ father” vainly calls; 
« He's gone! he's gone!” with trembling voice 
he cries, 

« For ever gone—my rev'rend father dies!” 
He laſt embrac'd, whilſt tears the bed bedew, 
Drawn by his friends, the ſon of woe withdrew. 
His penſive ſons the ſorrowing Joſeph led, 
Whilſt ſick' ning thought dwelt fondly on the dead. 
The ſable ſackcloth round his ſhoulders bound, 
Redundant trailing as he trod the ground. 

T' embalm his fire he iſſues his command, 
And ſons of art attend with ſkilful hand; 
From Gilead's mount they rich ambroſia bear, 
And pow'rful fragrance floats on wings of air; 
From od'rous unguents ſoft perfumes ariſe, 
On tepid breezes wafted to the ſkies; 
Sweet calamus and frankincenſe diſcloſe 
Unfolding blooms, and rival Sharon's roſe; 
The ſons of Midian from Arabia's ſhore 
The aromatic myrrh and caſſia bore. 
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CANTO IX. 


Now Hock the neighbours to partake the woe, 
His virtues bade their friendly ſorrows flow; 
For with benev'lent hand he dealt the dole, 


And many a wretch his tear of pity ſtole: 


But hardeſt hearts to pow'rful cuſtom yield, 

And the wide dome with woe-fraught looks isfill'd. 

Each one in ſackcloth 'ray'd, and on his head, 

With plaintive cries, a cloud of aſhes ſhed; 

Beneath a canopy, within the room, 

The corpſe is laid, and day-light vields to gloom; 

Save where a glimm'ring taper yields its fire, 

And ſolemn knells the dread of death inſpire. 
The doleful dirge, the tinkling timbrels ſound, 

In filent anguiſh Joſeph's tears abound; 


106 ] 


Leaning recumbent o'er the lov'd remains, 
His ſwelling heart the power of ſpeech refrains. 
Abſorb'd in ſacred grief his brethren ſtand, 
Conflicting paſſions all their boſoms rend: 
So grieves the children, who, by acts unkind, 
Cauſe ſorro to a parent's feeling mind; 
Remorſe her keen-felt horrors well beſtows 
On thoſe who fill a father's life with woes. 

The patriarch's praiſes, founding from each 

tongue, | 

Add to the ſcene, and through the manſion rung: 
Full ſeventy days they forrow for their fire, 
Till healing time the calmer thoughts inſpire. 
To gain the king's conſent he haſtes to court, 
And thus his father's laſt requeſts report. 

« Dread fov'reign, to thy ſervant's pray'r attend, 
Nor let my gricts intruſive dare offend 3 
My aged ſire, now dead, did make me ſwear 
I would his laſt remains to Canaan bear: 
This I preſume to ſpeak—thy pleaſure ſay, 
Thy will my law—l hear but to obey.” 

The king benev'lent liſts to his requeſt, 
And deign'd t' impart ſome comfort to his breaſt: 


FB 
The mighty men, and elders of the land, 
Our treafures alſo, are at thy command; 
Whate'er thou needeſt to fulfil thy care, 
My chariots, horſemen, to thy aid I ſpare.” 
Tears ſpake his thanks —words on his lips expir'd, 
And bowing low, he haſtly retir'd. 

The filial Joſeph, with his truſty friends 
And Iſrael's ſons, to Canaan's land aſcends; 
Slowly the ſable troop paſs mournful by, 
The melting anguiſh trickling from the eye; 
The ſapient elders, and a warlike band, 
Attend the ſcene to Canaan's diſtant land. 
By Atad's threſhing-floor they halt to pay 
The laſt ſad honours due to Jacob's clay, 
The ſacred elegy reſounds afar, 


2 And Canaan's ſons the ſolemn muſic hear. 


At length they reach Machpelah's antient tomb, 
Where patriarchs lay immur'd in death's deep 
| gloom; | 

There Sarah flept—there Abraham reſts his head, 
Iſaac—Rebecca—and there Rachel's bed. 
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Their ſteps deſcending, echoes harſh reſound, 
And murm'ring onward as they trod the ground; 
Within the gloomy cave, where reptiles brood, 
The naked walls with dreary dew-damps ſtrew'd, 
The illuſive glimm'rings of intruding light 
Diſplay'd new horrors to their ſick'ning fight: 
With ſolemn dread they lay the burden down, 
The deep receſs rethunder'd to the ſound; 
Then flow retreating they regain the light, 

And leave the vault to never-ceafing night. 

Obſequious rituals due with rev'rence paid, 
Thus to each other Ifrael's children ſaid: 

Our father dead, our injur'd brother's hate 
May now purfue us, and decree our fate; 

No tender fire to ward th' impending blow, 
Juſtice will now ſevere reward beſtow : 
Obtruſive to his manſion let us fly, 

And at his feet in proſtrate penance lie. 

Th' affenting brethren haſten to his dome; 

He roſe, and bad them welcome to his home: 
Studious to know what made them now diſtreſt, 
To calm the ceaſeleſs ſorrows of their brealt. 
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Superior to revenge, he heard their fear, 
And ſpake forgiveneſs, with a brother's cheer; 
With friendly words reliev'd their aching heart, 
And promis'd ſtill his goodneſs to impart. 
Extatic filence gratitude diſclos'd, 
Whilſt love fraternal ev'ry care compos'd. 

Now lIfrael's ſons improve the fertile ſoil, 
And great increaſe rewards laborious toil: 
For famine's deathful train had long been fled, 
And needful herbage crown'd earth's fruitful bed. 
Long had the trees their ſpringing bloſſoms wore, ' 
And potent Ceres ſpread her golden ſtore; 
All Goſhen wore luxuriant beauty's ſmile, 
Caus'd by th' o'erflowing of prolific Nile. 

When Joſeph ſaw his gen'rous ſoy'reign dead, 
To joys domeſtic from the court he fled: 
Threeſcore and three, the years he liv'd in peace, 
In princely ſtate, and ſaw his ſons increaſe; 
Beneath his care his children's children bred, 
Upon his knee his grandſon's babes were fed: 

So twines the ſucker in a fond embrace 
The leafleſs tree, and crowns its head with grace. 
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The hand of death now dimm'd his manly eye, 
A herald flies to bid his brethren nigh. 
Swift came the men who had ſurviv'd the age, 
And liſten'd ſorrowing to the preſcient ſage; 
Who thus on Iſrael's ſons enforc'd command 
To bear his laſt remains to Canaan's land: 
For God has ſworn he will from Egypt bring 
His choſen race beneath his guardian wing.. 
From ſon to ſon this my beheſt declare, 
That I the grave of my dear father ſhare; 
Then, *till our ſons have gain'd the promis'd reſt, 
In Goſhen's land may you and yours be bleſs'd. 

He panting ſpake; embrac'd them round, and 

ſigh'd 
Bleſs'd heayf's high will- then hid his face, and 
died. | 

Hov'ring o'er the bed of death, 

The angels wait his fleeting breath; 

In the celeſtial arms of love 

. He meets his kindred ſouls above. 

Their ſilver pinions ſweep the azure ſky, 
His raptur'd mind expanding as they fly; 
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Loud plaudits through th'-angelic nations rung, 
To higheſt heav'n they bore the fav'rite ſon. 

Sincere the woe the ſons of forrow wore, 
And Iſrael's race long time their loſs deplore; 
From hore to ſhore the mournful tidings fly, 
And each plebeian wipes his tearful eye. 

Arabian ſpices—Gilead's balm—they bring, 
T' embalm their chief belov'd as.Egypt's king. 
His weeping friends his lov'd remains ſurround, ' 
And from their tongues his well-won praiſes ſound. 
They all his acts recount, his worth reviſe, 
A gen'ral friend, and wiſeſt of the wiſe. 
Inform'd by pow'rs divine of future fate, 
He ſway'd with ſteady eye the helm of ſtate; 
Humility through courtly grandeur ſhone, 
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And meekly bore the plaudits wiſdom won. 
His hand benev'lent gave the poor their food, 
And fed his enemies with ev'ry good; 
His matchleſs worth bright fame ſpread far 
abroad, ., 

He liv'd in favour with his king and God. 

From head to foot in woven bandage brac'd, 
In a rich urn his lov'd remains are plac'd : 
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Odorous unguents pour'd with pious care, 

The ſacred charge his friends to Goſhen bear; 

There laid ſecure, conſign'd to Iſrael's hand, 

Till they poſſeſs their promis'd Canaan's land. 
From ſon to ſon deſcends their patron's name, 

Sav'd from oblivion, they recount his fame: 

From ſon to ſon the ſtoried wonders told, 

And they again to their's the paſt unfold. 

Thus, like a viſion, ages roll'd along, 5 

And Hebrew nations in exiſtence ſprung: 

So from one root the ſpreading branches riſe, 

Diſpenſe their ſweets, and ſhoot toward the ſkies. 
Meanwhile the race of Ham, with jealous eye, 

The great increaſe of Iſrael's tribes eſpy; 

The hardy ſhepherds o'er Rameſes ſtray, | 

To tend their flocks, and paſs the blithſome day. 

Shelah, a gentle youth, from Aſhur ſprung, 

Upon his reed the charms of Dinah ſung; 

A ſoft-ey'd ſhepherdeſs, of Reuben's race, 

And mutual love their pious boſoms grace. | 
Nichomar ſaw the maid of Goſhen's land, 

And ſwift demands her of her parent's hand: 


L 113 J 
« Shall Iſrael's daughters,” thus the fire replied, 
« To heathens and their idols be allied, 
Since the Almighty pow'r our fathers choſe, 
How can we proſper, if we join his foes? 
Seven years with me young Shelah, as a ſon, 
Serv'd faithful, and my only daughter won.” 
Nichomar heard—whoſe princely ſway extends 
O'er richeſt ſoil that fruitful Nilus tends; 
He heard, and wrathful to his temple goes, 
Intent on miſchiefs to create them woes; 
Curſt the high hand which ſpread the heav'ns 
abroad, ö 
And paid the oblations to his fav'rite god. 
The prieſts, with ready will, the aid invoke 

Of duſty deities involv'd in ſmoke. 

Now Luna held her brilliant ſway, 

And glooms of evening fled away; 

The heav'ns o'erſpread with azure hue, 

And nature's ſcen'ry, charm the view. 
Soon as bright Sol again aſcends the ſkies, 
Aſſembled all the elders and the wiſe; 

I 
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The altar rear'd, each ſide the parties ſtand, 
The victims for the ſacrifice at hand; 
The. cov'nant drawn ſurrounded with her 

friends, | 
The bride appears, and Shelah ſwift attends; 
Her trailing robe the friendly damſels bore, 
A purple zone around her waiſt ſhe wore; 


A bright tiara on her temples ſhone, 
And from her ears the ſparkling pendants hung; 
A garland grac'd the Hebrew's head around, 
Which Dinah's hand with blue together bound; 
Each ſide advanc'd—her father led her on, 

And yields her hand with joy to Aſhur's ſon. 


The cov'nant ſeal'd in preſence of the crowd, 


Lowly to heav'n the pious people bow'd; 

The incenſe ſmokes, they bleſs the happy pair, 

And to the feſtive dome they all repair. 
Nichomar, in the council of the ſtate, 

Thus pleads for Iſrael a ſeverer fate: 

« Behold thoſe aliens with preſuming pride, 


Our nation's worſhip, and our laws, deride; 
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And ſhall thoſe ſlaves in eaſe and triumph ſpend 
Their vagrant lives, and Egypt's ſons offend? 
Decree your will, and let an armed band 
This people awe, and dwell in Goſhen's land.“ 
He ſaid and each in council ſoon agreed, 
And to the land th' Egyptian forces ſpeed. 
Nichomar ſtill on latent miſchief bent 
Death cuts him off, and fruſtrates his intent. 
So rules the Sov'reign of the ſkies, 
When daring pow'rs of darkneſs riſe; 
His eye pervades the ſecret thought, 
And brings the evil ſchemes to naught. 
When nations proſper, 'tis the ſmiles of God; 
And dread deſtruction waits his wrathful nod: 
His pow'r o'errules events by latent ſprings, 
And ill deſigns to needful purpoſe brings: 
Not from the duſt, the troubles of the land 
Ariſe by chance, but his all- potent hand 
In viewleſs guiſe leads on a troop of woes, 
He, joy and victory, or diſtreſs, beſtows. 
Then let BRITANNIA bow before his throne, 
And his bright attribute of mercy own: 
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May truth and equity her ſceptre guide, 

And o'er her councils wiſdom's ſons preſide. 
Still may ſhe reign a queen,“ and foes in vain 
Aſſault her rocks, or her ſtrong bulwarks gain. 


—— ——————— — 7 
* Arid the nations. 
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